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"Tet is very little doubt but the Sugar Trust of the | 


United States instigated the revolution which is still in 


progress in Cuba, just as it did the insurrection which | 


ended in the independence of the Hawaiian Islands. It also 
seems certain that the intention of the instigators of these 
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over questions of local self-interest. This sort of sectionalism 
cannot be cured by refusing charters for railways. It can only 
be made endurable by a general trade policy which, when it 
favors one locality in one respect, promptly re-emburses other 
localities in other respects. It has been the history of Canada 


| that local interests have been successfully harmonized by a 


movements was, and is, to bring about annexation of the | 


Islands to the United States. The Sugar Trust has been a 
curse to the United States, but it has been a double-distilled 
curse to Cuba. The feeling that the insurrection was brought 
about by a soulless corporation which would scruple at nothing, 


has kept the hands «f all decent nations from being raised to | 


assist the Cubans, and thus for years the fight has gone on until 


strong trade policy, and it will be the history of Canada as long 
as this generation survives that some sort of Protection will be 


| demanded which will make the burden more or less equal to all 


the red soil of Cuba is stained a deeper dye with the blood of its | 


patriots and the soldiers of Spain. While it is true that a selfish 
corporation 
extent sustained it, y«t no one who knows anything about the 
circumstances will contend that the story of privation and 


the insurrection became general, is not a record of marvelous 
patriotism and devotion to a cause. The island has been laid 
waste, fortunes have been ruined and cities wrecked, and though 


we may say this is because of the Sugar Trust, it is not for them ; 
and I am quite conviiced that if at any period during the 


instigated the revolution, and to a considerable | 


through benefits which are essentially local, repairing injuries 
which are likewise felt in spots rather than generally. 


* 
* * 


OMETIMES questions, started in a bitter and rancorous 
S party spirit, develop into matters of public good which 
should have weight with every citizen, and because of this 

we should be careful how we denounce with unlimited bitter- 
ness the opponents of any bill which, from party or personal 
interests, seems to us meritorious. There is too much one-sided 


| talk with regard to the Yukon railway matter; in fact, there has 
pestilence, of daring and death, which has been written since | 


revolution the United States had disclaimed in an official and 


positive manner thit annexation of Cuba to the Republic would 
follow its independence, the war would have been over years 
ago. Congress can b u-terand the President can send provisions, 
but the cemeteries «f Cuba and the battle-fields of that ill- 
governed island will «lays bear evidence as to the cupidity 
and insincerity of the United States, 


* * 


Spanish America, as a unit, desires the independence of Cuba, 
and quite as unani « u-ly is extremely anxious that it shall not 
become a-portion of the United States, If the lust fur money on 
the part of a corporati m or the craze for territory on the part of 
the United States cin result in the seizure of Cuba, then Mexico 
and the states of Ceutral and South America have reason to 
fear that one after another they may fall a prey to the Jingo 
yowlings of the powerlul United States element that is anxious 
for war, but will not work—nor fight. Moreover, those who 
have watched the trend of events are so convinced of the dupli- 
city of the United States that they neither know nor care who 
blew up the cruiser Maine, Not only thoughtful outsiders, but 
citizens of the United Stites who appreciate the low level of 
their own politics and diplomacy, feel a serious suspicion that 
the war talk of Conzress, the manceavres of the President and 
the manipulations of the board of enquiry, very likely are being 
directed by speculators rather than statesmen. The whole busi 


ness is shady, and, to those who have been trying to retain some | 


faith in humanity, unuiterably sad. The fight was started by 


speculators, has been manipulated by them; and the pyramid of | 


human bones, the bound'ess graveyards and groaning dungeons 
have not deterred them from continuing with more or less effecr 
the soulless arrangeme:.t which is to result in their finan 
cial gain. 


* 
» * 


Cuba has groaned for years under intolerable burdens, anc 
no one who bears the name of Cuban can speak the name of 
Spain without gnashi sy his teeth. Debarred as they have been 


from their share in the government of the island, they have | 


hitherto been ineffc ual in rely Jhon and possibly will be impo 
tent in government. 


masters who spat upen them, and it must seem to them heart- | 


breaking that their present brave fight should be clouded by its 
selfish origin and th.t dreadful di-asters are 


so many innocent peopl +, before their freedom is achieved. It is 


to be hoped, no matter how the terrible affair ends, that the | 


Their protits have been stolen by task- | 


falling: upon | 


truth will yet be estiblished and the guilty prevented from | 
posing as the apostles cf pence and good-will, or the agents of | 


a ‘* settlement.” 


7 
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UCH is being written, und something by Mr. Austin 
is sung, with regard to the newly born friendship 
between the United States and Great Britain. 

ada should not be misled by this sort of thing 
ing the little crui-er that represents our navy, 
neighbors. We need the it 


sell- 
her 
for a 


into 
to 
unnecessary 


boat, and is 


Can- | 


trifle of that sort t» a: tworize people with whom we may | 


desire to trade, and wh»? c rttinly deserve our sympathy 


as much as the more powerful fac'or in what threatens to be a | 


fight. The real sympathy tecween the United States and Great 
Britain is centered in the Chinese question, where their interests 
are supposed to be in c -mmon witii those of Japan. Ifa fight 
ever occurs in that quarter, no d.ubt the United Kingdom and 
the United States wil le allie-, but it will an alliance 
purely of self-intere-t. As at present constituted, the United 
States is incapable of any other alliance. As a next-door neigh 
bor we have had innumerable proofs of the real meaning of 
Yankee diplomacy and of the value of promises. The attitude 
of this Dominion sh ould be neither to embroil itself with other 
countries by favoritism of a neizhborly sort, nor to embarrass 
Great Britain by too rancorous a policy with a country who-e 
interested assistance may be of great value in the near future. 
All this can be honestly done without letting our friends across 
the border imagine that we are blinded by any illusion or de- 
ceived by any mock beati:ude~. The best understanding that 
can be arrived at between these contiguous countries is that of a 
hard and fast bargain where nothing but self-interest is the 
basis and legislative retaliation is the weapon. 
* 

W sighted to refu-e a charter to a railway promoter who 

desires to build ara lroad from Washington State into 


* 
the Boundary Creek country of British Columbia. 
taking the chances, not Canada. If we keep up our tariff, ou 


be 


- 


people of Canada the protits he may make out of the locality 
which he serves. On the other hand, the locality which he 
serves will likely make enough out of the service to recoup 
it for what it pays in duties. 
Pacific Railway sees fit to build through the same country, the 
people will be benefi ed and Canada will not be hurt. And in 
this connection it must be borne in mind that the Canadian 
Pacific Railway itself, though slightly wounded perhaps in this 
one quarter by com) tition, will be seriously injured all over the 
country if it gives out the idea that it considers Canada as noth- 
ing but a right of way forits railroad tracks. This idea is so 
intolerable and yet so eas ly obtvinab'e from the present attitude 
of the C.P.R., that the greatest caution should be observed, not 
only by the Government but by the railroad it-elf, in what is 
done. If improper freizht rates and discriminations are put in 
force by the Kettle River Riilway, they can be promptly met by 
export duties and railway regulations, though one would judge 
by the attitude of Parliament that to interfere with freight 
rates is as unholy as trimming the catechism or expurgating the 
Scriptures. If the interests of the locality demand the railway 
the locality should have it, no matter what we in the East think 
about the United States and their trade policy. Our whol 
trade policy can be made in Ottawa, and a railroad would be 
ineffectual in escaping it. Surely we are not going to refuse to 
build railroads on the basis of letting each parish have its own 
tariff, or refusing to permit Canadians to trade at grocery stores 


not endorsed by the Government, 
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The divefse trade interests of Canada have always been 
t sed as likely to create sectionalism and divide the people 
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Furthermore, if the Canadian | 


HILE all this is true, it seems narrow-minded and short- | 


been a great deal too much talk of all sorts inthis same connection. 
I have never been an enthusiastic upholder of the idea that 
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London Critic. 


From the 


Canada needs a senate, but lam firmly convinced that as long 


| as we have a second chamber the members of the House of Com 


He will be | 
| will receive their quietus in the Senate. 


assessment upon the goods he brings in will equalize to the whole | indefinite one, and yet it must more or less influence the votes 





| 
| 


| 
| 
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mons will do a great deal of loose voting in the belief that bad bills 
This feeling may be an 


of many men who are anxious to be in line with their party yet 
are not favorable to legislation which is being rushed through. 
true, it is not good for the stability of our 
that a clamor be against any estab 
lished feature of our Government at a time of trial. 
I think that we can get along without a senate, but 
I am quite convinced that the agitation for the abolition of 


This being 


institutions raised 


| the second chamber should not arise at a moment when a great 


national question is testing the attitude of that body. It may be 
quite true that the majority of people in this country think that 
the Senate is a fifth wheel of the coach and is constituted of 
«pokes which have long rattled loosely in the hub, but when the 
weight of the wagon is on that wheel it is neither a dignified nor 
a proper proceeding to try to kick the wheel to pieces. If we 
established and have insisted on maintaining such an institu- 
tion as the Senate, we must suffer the consequences or derive 
the benefits, whichever it may turn out to be. It seems to me 


that we should do this with dignity, reserving our force for | 


reorganization, not showing our strength by wild threats which 
savor of intimidation and are not altogether distinct from 
blackmail. Ontario has not been the province which has been 
most clamorous for the retention of the Senate, though it is by 
far the greatest taxpayer. If something injurious to us is done 
by this antiquated body, people will find means of rectifying the 
wrong and of preventing its repetition. But there is nothing 
which is more likely to prove fatal to an agitation for reform 
than a bitter party contest in which a debatable question 
is involved, and there is no weapon more likely to prove a 
boomerang than cries of ‘disloyalty’ and ‘‘treason” when raised 
on behalf of a measure in which the whole people are deeply 





| the laws of Canada, which are, or are likely to be, changed. 
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concerned either for or against. Particularly is this true when | 
the measure, for doubtless the best reasons, was hurriedly con- 
ceived and framed while conditions existed which may not exist 
now, or when knowledge had not been obtained which is now 
at hand. If the Canadian Senate ever had any purpose for its 
existence, it was to check hasty legislation, and it cannot be 
denied that hasty legislation was being made the test of the 
Senate’s usefulness. The world moves along, no matter what 
happens in legislative bodies ; water finds its level and people 
their place, and so will it ever be, whether the restraining 
instinct be cultivated in the popular house or left to men who 
are not elected and whose wisdom, it is possible, is not respected. 
But one thing remains to us all, and that is to respect our 
institutions so long as they are in existence, and to hope to 
speedily cure the evils of an ill-advised constitution by having 
the full powers of an objectionable body put in force at a 


, critical time. 


* 
2 - 


Great wisdom may be shown by the Government in accepting 
the verdict of the Senate as the voice of the Conservative party, 
vnd acting accordingly. If the Yukon scheme had gone through 


in its original shape it would have proven to be badly conceived 
politically. Had the contractors made a mint of money the 
country, prone to be envious of success, would have declaimed 
against the monopoly ; if it had failed and the boom burst, the 
Opposition would have urged, acceptably to the majority per 
haps, that the failure was due to the Mackenzie-Mann sovereignty 
Now there is a chance of a new deal based 
upon the declared position of the Opposition. The Government 
should use their opportunity swiftly and for a few 
months hence they will admit that the Senate did them an 


enormous, though unpalatable favor. 


over the gold fields. 


wisely, 


* 

GREAT deal has been said against one of the Yukon 
A Miners’ delegates to Ottawa being an alien. It is natural 
that Canadians should object to being lectured by one 
whose instincts and interests are opposed to those of the people 
of this country. Mr. Livernash may be the paid emissary of 
Californians who are anxious to ‘seize the trade which naturally 


He may be an evil-disposed person, a dangerous 
considered by the | 


belongs to us. 
man, a menace to a bill which has 
Government all-important to Canadian trade in the Klondike. 
If we admit all these things to be true, the fact remains that he 
was elected a delegate by a large cosmopolitan mining camp | 
situated in Canadian territory, and which was constituted under 
If 
prohibiting 


been 


this man had come to Ottawa in the face of a law 
aliens holding claims on the Yukon, his presence at the capita! 
would an impertinence if that law had existed when he 
settled there. Our laws permit aliens to hold property in this 
country, and our impulses have been to invite as many foreigners 
as possible to assist us in the development of our territory. 
Having come to share our national hospitality under these con- 
ditions, he has a right to resist a change, even though a similar 
right is refused Canadians in the United States. It is notori- 
ously the habit of some of the Latin-American republics | 


be 


land has been tenderly raised by an aged relative. 
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invite capitalists and 
their domains and, soon as these foreigners obtain 
anything of value, to enact laws making it difficult, if 
not impossible, for them to retain the profit of their explora- 
tions or industry. In this way they have frightened investors 
and damaged themselves. While many of us would look with 
complacency on a law making it impossible for aliens to take up 
mining claims which are needed by Canadians in our alleged 
Eldorado, yet no one who is at all scrupulous would think fora 
moment of making such a law retroactive, or debarring those 
who have been on the ground and have acquired knowledge of and 
interests in the locality, from presenting their case. The news- 
papers whick denounce the action of the miners’ delegates from 
Dawson City would find it more profitable ‘and consistent if at 
the same moment, or rather prior to their attack on Livernash, 
they had contended for an export duty on logs and for the enforce- 
ment of an alien labor law similar to that of the United States, 
and for the enactment of legislation similar in character and 
scope to the most stringent laws of any State in the Union. 
Such laws would receive my humble support, but it does not 
impress me as fair that the rights of aliens to free speech should 
be denied them when they are at the same moment granted 
free miners’ licenses and free access to our gold fields. 
B and nurturing as the Grand Old Man of the future? It 
must be remembered that the future runs into years that 
we are not liable to consider to any great extent, even in our 
own interests. IsSirCharles Tupper, Bart., the hope and idol of 
the party, or is Mr. Foster the coming man? Or if neither, whois 
he? Sir Charles Tupper is an extraordinary man, but he is a very 
old one, and the passing away of Mr. Gladstone should remind 


prospectors to take up claims 


as 


o 
- * 


Y the way, whom is the Conservative party putting forward 


everybody that old age and death, like rent day and taxes, 
cannot be avoided. The greatest virility and surpassing strength 
must wane, and the young must rise up and take the place of 
the old. Whois he going to be in the Conservative party? To 
what extent has the party reorganized itself and established 
To what extent does it deserve the 
confidence of what was once the dominant section in Canadian 
What left of what once Sir John A. Mae- 
donald’s policy? What has it to replace the political 
garments which it claims were stolen from it by the Liberals? 
it has 
fallen out of the race as the representative of the Imperial 
Fortune has either favored the present Government or 
its administration has been singularly successful in developing 
the of have piled upon 
millions in revenue, and the volume of trade has been increased 
as never before in the same length of time. Does the Conserva- 
tive party hope to succeed by obstruction and nothing el-e? Or 
is it clinging to the idea that the tariff and high protection will 
be the boat that will carry it back to power, no matter whether 
it has a captain on board or not? It strikes me that the general 
hope of the Conservative party is to stake. its all on Protection 


confidence in any leader? 


politics ? is was 


done 
It no longer has any mortgage on pitriotism and loyalty ; 
idea. 


trade the country. Millions been 


and the criticism of the policy of the present Government in its 
How are Sir Wilfrid Laurier and 
his friends preparing to meet this? Canada outside the Mari- 
be If not 
declared between the United States and Spain, and the current 


relation with corporations, 


time Provinces has come a Jingo country. war is 
of affairs diverted into a new channel, Jingoism in Canada will 
win the next fizht. Retali high tariff as 
against the United S:ates, and all those things which make the 
Canadian feel that is getting even with the neighbor who 
for years has been crowing over him, will be immensely popular. 
anomalous condition of the Conservative 
i great element of safety for the 
Laurier Government, and as long as high tariff against the 
United States is retained by the Liberal party and retaliatory 
not another element of safety will be 
Now time to think of these things. It is 


useless to try to trim sail after the boat is upset. 


itory legislation, 


he 
Ihe 


As long as the present 


party remains, that will be 


legislation is ignored, 


established. the 


Is 


* 
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. is understood that the Board of Control is at once to decide 
with regard to the establishment of Victoria Square. It is 
to be hoped this measure will go through, for it would be 

the height of absurdity for Toronto to spend two million dollars 
ona City Hall and have no point of advantage from which to 
view it. The scheme finances itself and will be a burden on no 
taxpayer excepting those contiguous to the square, who already 
in writing, have consented to bear their slight portion of the 
The square, bounded as it would be by the City Hall 
on the north and the Foresters’ Temple on the west—two of the 
finest buildings in the city—would really represent the heart of 
as the city can acquire the land in fee simple at 
the fixed, it cannot but be a profit- 
investment as a speculation. That it will ever 
purposes I do not believe, for once 
the old shacks cleared off the land Queen 
and Richmond, Bay and James streets, I am firmly convinced 
that the temptation of a million dollars would not induce the 
citizens of Toronto to vote to have the space filled up. It will 
seem incredible to those who have looked into this matter if the 
Board of Control does not accept a scheme which would not cost 
the city a farthing, but will give it one of its most accessible and 
beautiful breathing-spots. Tne City Hall has been an exceed- 
ingly expensive picture; now that we can get a frame for it for 
nothing, surely we will not reject the opportunity, for visitors 
who will come to magnificent building will be 
unable to get any idea of its size and beauty unless this square 
is opened. Under present conditions they will have to stand 
under the walls and look up, and it will be a source of continual 
shame to us that such a jewel of architecture, so long in polish- 
ing, should have been cast in the midst of the most hideous 


cost. 


Toronto, and 


any time at price now 


able even 
be used for speculative 


are between 


see our most 


rookeries in the city. 
* 
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In connection with this subject it might be remarked that 
while the city appreciates Mr. Gage’s generosity in offering to 
fifteen or thousand dollars towards a publie 
swimming-bath, it would be a great mistake to put such @ 
building on Queen street in front, or nearly in front, of the City 
Hall. The money would be much better spent on cheaper land 
on a contiguous side street, where light and heat can as easily be 
had from the City Hall, yet where property can be obtained free 
from structures of any value, and the new building would helpy 
to adorn the vicinity. It would not be a wise policy to kill the 
activities of any section of Queen street, where it is to be hoped 
large buildings will soon be erected unaided by city or private 
bounty. What is needed most is toassist the side streets, where 
development may beslower and the present buildings are an abom- 
ination to the eye. That people would not be as ready to go to 
public baths on Teraulay street as Queen street, does not seem 
reasonable; neither does it seem consistent that nearly the 
whole of a large donation should be eaten up by the excessive 


donate twenty 


| cost of placing such a building on a main street, where it would 


rather be a detriment than an advantage to the locality. 


A 


i 
* * 


CHILDLESS business man well known in Toronto sends ee 
me the following clipping from the Globe, together 
with a few remarks thereon : ie 

Mr. J. Stuart Coleman, Secretary of the Children’s 

Society, 32 Confederation Life building, writes: “ We are in’ 

need of a Christian home of education and refinement for a girl 

of twelve years. She is not a waif in any sense of the word, 

Up to the 
present she has had a good Public Scheol education and gives 
bright promise if she has the advantage of further ed 


i The home offering to adopt her must, therefore, bein a 
| town where there are the best educational advantages, 








on 


—~ 


2 


reasons which will be given to applicants it is desired that her 
home shall not be very far from Toronto.” 
“Isn't this rather rich?” he asks. ‘I have had some experi- 


ence taking young girls out of orphanages, but never anything | 
quite so high-toned as the young lady described has come under 
my observation. My endeavors to give a home toa givl of 
twelve or thirteen years of age have failed because they have 
always demanded bicycles and pianos, and insisted upon becom- 
ing typewriters, music teachers, or something of that sort, but 
this case shows that good sense is still further absent from the 
notions of those who are starting these youngsters in life. 
Why, my dear sir, a child like the one described would not be 
properly surrounded unless she had a governess and maid and 
a coachman, and the people taking her would require to be 
examined by a board of clergymen and an official accountant ! 
L have been a Sunday school superintendent, and am generally 
considered respectable, but, really, I would hardly dare to make 
application for the custody of such a select young person. Tell 
me what you think of the wisdom of encouraging such ideas in 
the minds of children who will have to earn their living in com- 
petition with thousands of youngsters who are in their own 
homes and are equally deserving, yet should be in service if 
their parents did their duty and were not too foolishly proud to 
have their children do the useful and honest work which nearly 
all women have to do for their own households, and which is not 
degrading when done for others, no matter how well brought 


up the worker may be.” 
* : * 

It is hard, withont laying oneself open to the charge of being 
cruelly critical, to candidly discuss such a subject as this. I 
know that should I die and leave a little girl to be brought up 
by the charity of strangers, I should be glad to see such kindly 
efforts made to plice her in a good home, where she would 
have all the advantages given her which I would have struggled 
to give her. Nevertheless, | would feel that I was asking too 
much—even more than I would have a right to expect of 
acquaintances or friends, so little do those names mean in a 
hardworking and selfish world. This being true, while it is 
kind of Mr. Coleman to try to obtain such advantages for an 
orphan, it is quite possible that too much is being asked of 
‘children. If, as the writer 


people who would like to ‘*‘ adopt 
"are 


of the above letter would lead us to believe, ‘‘ notions’ 
being put in the heads of homeless children, then aserious mistake 
Somebody must work, and somebody in the 


is being made. 
‘serve.” There is little 


ordinary acceptance of the word must * 
or no danger that a good bringing-up will be lost, even if the 
education of a Public school is not supplemented by ‘‘the best 
educational advantages.” Iam not urging that orphans should 
be made work harder or do more menial work than the children 
who have parents, but as it is true that many young people are 
kept from housework by the “foolish pride” of their parents, it 
would be well for the leaders of philanthropic movements and 
the managers of charities not to lend their countenance to 
If there are no overprdud parents to suffer 


similar mistakes. 
out to service, it 


agonies because their children have to go 
makes it easier for the child and everybody concerned to engage 
in such work. I speak of ‘* going out to service” as being the 
fate of the ordinary ‘‘ adopted” girl of twelve or fourteen years 
of age, and I think, in the ordinary instance, this is so nearly 
descriptive of the case as to be justifiable. Is it not true that 
the ordinary girl of twelve or fourteen years who lives in a 
working-home with her parents, has much the same tasks as a 
servant? Can the ‘‘adopted” child hope for much better? 
Indeed, should she be led to hope for any better? Instances, of 
course, are to be found where children are adopted, educated 
and made rich, but these are the exceptions and should not be 
permitted to lead childish minds into cherishing false hopes 


* 
* * 


AST week, when Louis P. Kribs died, there was genuine 
sorrow amongst the newspaper men of Canada. Few 


men were better known, and no one in the business was 


better loved. Fora considerable time we worked together, and 


when the day came for us to make up our minds what course 
he matter over and found we had 


we should pursue, we talked t 
He had made up his mind to 


come to the parting of the ways. 
follow party journalism, together with everything which that 
means, while I, on the other hand. had made up my mind to 
pursue an independent course. I thought he was making a 
It is possibly true 
that we both made a mistake, or that we both chose that for 
is certain, that no 


mistake; he was quite certain that I was. 


which we were best adapted. One thing 
more faithful, no more industrious or loyal partizan ever edited 
did correspondence work at the Capital. He 
nd vigor of style, yet his kind- 
ind to-day he 


% newspaper or 
was a man of unusual ability a 
ness of heart kept him from being a harsh critic, 
ix remembered by political friend and opponent alike with 


sincere affection. In his family life he was the gentlest of men, 
ind though childless to the extent of having no offspring of 


his 


own, his great big heart included in its lovingkindness a number 


of adopted children—six I think—who were to him as dear as if 
they had been hisown. With a certain instinct that animals 
have, dogs and horses loved Kribs, and he always had around 


him a batch of homeless canines. It was almost humorous to 


see them sometimes sit in a row and gaze at him with unutter 


able affection. The world has too few such men, and it seems 


sad beyond expression, that one of the brightest and best of 
them should have passed away inthe prime of life. It seems 
%idand useless to offer condolence to the bereaved, but cer- 
tainly the newspaper fraternity, appreciating the worth of Mrs 


Kribs, will not be misrepresented if their sympathy is offered to 








her in the loss of so fond and faithful a husband. Don, 
The Visit of an Intellect. 
AST week Toronto was visited by a Mind that jostled 


ie ° somewhat against local minds, and pleased or 
‘ } ffended them, but, in either event, commanded 
their attention and made an impression. This 


— visiting intellect came from Kingston in the person 


f Prof. Shortt of Queen's University, who, on the 


of 
vitation of the president of the Canadian Club, Mr. John A. 
oper, visited Toronto to read a paper on Friday evening last 
St. George's Hall and remained to give an address at the din 
er on Saturday evening at Webb's of the (Queen's University 
ssociation. Prof. Shortt is a Canadian, about six feet in height 


ell built, with a high rounded forehead, bald- head and an ear 


est face. He attempts no rhetoric and makes little use of notes. 
He speaks straightforwardly and clearly and is very simple, con 


neing and logical. He is the kind of man who accepts no text 


ooks, but goes after original documents and to whom truth is 
belongs to a class that is 


t yet extinct, although in every occupation and walk of life 


the rewards of thoroughness are dwindling and Smartness wins 


ot truth until he has tested it. He 


the laurels that should go to Solid Worth. 
This young man said some things that his hearers dare not 
over one hundred and 


rget. On Friday night he said that 
Canada was always 


vy years ago, during the French regime, 


ferred toas ‘‘a country of great undeveloped resources, and 
is referred to in the same way tothis day.” That is a home 


rust. Itis certainly about time that this country should be 


nspicuous for something better than its lack of development. 
of Canada is the Cana 


lhe greatest undeveloped resource 
, Is 


in.” said Prof. Shortt. Is the Canadian not raw material 


1ot too true that he is (or has been) a sort of crude product, 


nickel matte or saw-logs of which we hear 


the very SO 
ich, ready, on the one hand, to be sbipy ed to the neighboring 


Kepublie for development, or to be sent across seas to carry a 


ike in the wars of the mother-world? Canadians have been 


exported in great numbers for one of these uses, and have 


oceupied their minds very largely with expectations of the other. 

Colonies were originally regarded as absolute possessions to 
by the powers that owned them, all 
Prof. Shortt pointed 


this out on Saturday evening, and added: *' Piracy and war 


nations could then get at the 


be enjoyed solely other 


nations being excluded from their trade 


were the only ways in which 
treasures of each other Here we have much in a nutshell. 
War no longer serves, but defeats, the purpose of the nations in 
aiming each at the enjoyment of what the other possesses, 

He pointed out that warships can no longer keep the sea for 
years, but must hug the coaling stations. Great Britain's free 
ports became conling stations for the world, and she showed 
supreme wisdom in selling coal freely to foreigners, even to 


ET EO au 


dependence on her. Spain and the United States could | 
not get within arms length of each other for lack | 
of coal. - The nations of to-day are bound together by ties 
of trade. Financial interests form a network of the strongest | 
kind, and he would rather have such relations as a preventive of | 
war than a thousand treaties of peace and amity, or of arbitra- | 
tion, which after all were only paper. Modern nations cannot 
go to war without an immense borrowing of money, and the 
men they would go to for the money were not the country | 
editors and the politicians who were raising the racket for war. | 
Prof. Shortt said that he would venture on prophecy and say | 
that the Russians are the coming nation of the future in ever | 
so many senses. They have great undeveloped strength. 
Britain is already investing in the mills of Old Russia, and is 
really bound to gain from the expansion of Russian trade. It | 
was not Britain’s interest to dam Russia up, but ¢o induce her | 
to put feelers out and give hostages to the rest of the world. 
Britain would like to see Russia with her hands full, and her 
hands would be full when she had the Chinaman to deal with. 


Che visit of Prof. Shortt is important. It suggests the idea 
that possibly there are in our Universities other men whose 
minds are alive with opinions on the affairs of the work-a-day 
world, but who seldom address public gatherings. In fact, 
there is room for a horrible fear that the wrong men get listened 
to, while the right men pass unknown along the streets 
and speak, unreported, to students who give them too little 
heed, while the great, blundering, passionate, misinformed 
masses are beyond earshot. We have men in the Toronto 
University and in affiliated and other institutions, who 
posses$ ripe judgment and a large, classified mass of 
knowledge, yet in how far do they influence the intellectual 
life of Toronto? These are not the men who have the public 
ear. They do not seek to be heard. They are not induced 
to speak. Even if we do not agree with the deductions that a 
learned student may draw from his accumulated facts, we can 
not fail to acknowledge that the public would be benefitted by 


contact with him. 








Some Points About Mr. Gladstone. 


4 ILLIAM EWART GLADSTONE was born on 
December 29, 1809. That year witnessed the 
birth of many giants—Lord Tennvson, Abra- 
ham Lincoln, Charles Darwin, Oliver Wendell 
Holmes, Prof. Blackie, Mark Lemon, John 

Browning, of whom Gladstone is the sole survivor. Mr. 

Gladstone made his maiden speech in 1833 in the House of 

Commons, at the age of twenty-three. A little more than 

sixty-one years later, he made his last speech in the Commons ; 

this was in 1894, in his eighty-fourth year. He was Prime 

Minister four times. He has been a great reader and book 

collector, and has a library of over 30,000 volumes, besides 

having given 20,000 volumes to a library for young men. The 
authors who influenced him to the greatest extent, according to 
his own statement, were Dante, Aristotle, Bishop Butler and 

St. Augustine. He was an omnivorous reader, however, and 

usually had three books on hand at once, two more or less 

heavy works and one of fiction which he read in the evening. 

Scott was his favorite novelist. For the past two years he has 

devoted much time to his work on Homer. Last year a writer 

said of him: ** Probably, outside of his family, the dominant 
interests of his life have been in statesmanship, theology ard 

Homer. I think it is his hope that his work on Homer, of which 

only fragments have so far appeared, and in the completion of 

which he is now absorbed, may be a crown to his life, and he 
cannot be diverted (so he says) by other things.” 


. 

Like Disraeli, the first speech Gladstone made in the Commons 
was a failure. This was on February, 21, 1833, and his voice was 
pitched so low that even those nearest to him failed to catch the 
drift of his remarks, and later on he had torise on “a point of 
explanation” at the request of a speaker who complained 
of the want of clearness of the honorable member for 
Newark. The reporters, too, could only say that ‘ Mr. 
Gladstone made a few remarks, which were inaud- 
ible in the Gallery.” But he never had another failure. 

eo Newark was his first 
constituency, and the 
grandfather of the edi- 
tor of SATURDAY NIGHT 
was one of his constitu- 
ents, but a Radical and 
opposed to young Glad- 
stone, who began public 
life asa Tory. The edi- 
tor of this paper remem- 
bers hearing his grand- 
father tell how Mr. 
Gladstone resorted to 
every electioneering 
dodge to get votes, and 
shrunk from none of the 
practices of the time. 
He was determined to 
get the vote of his Radi- 
cal constituent, and 
in the vain effort kissed 
babies, indulged in long 
| arguments, made ad- 
cee missions, conceded 

points, and in short pur- 
sued that one vote in the same wily way that a very ordinary 





Ur. Gladstone, aged 


person would do to-day and here. 


* 

Possessing a phenomenal fund of information, he was always 
ready for an argument, and in his discussions always gained 
further knowledge of men and events. The argumentative 
habit must have been born in him, for there is an anecdote of 

+ boyhood telling how his father had a painting to hang, and 
the best place for it was in discussion. The father favored one 
spot and William Ewart another, and finally the father ceased 
argument and drove a nail and hung the picture in the spot he 
had chosen. Young Gladstone next took the step-ladder and 
drove a nail in the place he had favored. ‘‘ What is that for?” 
asked the father. ‘‘ That is to hang the picture on when you've 
come around to my opinion,” replied the son. There is another 
anecdote showing that on at least one occasion Mr. Gladstone 
vas foiled in his attempt to get up an argument. The 
famous Father Healy was breakfasting with him, and he 
threw down the gauntlet to the priest by saying ** Father 
Healy, I went into a church in Rome once, and was 
offered a plenary indulgence for fifty francs. On what 
principle does your Church grant such things?” But Father 
Hlealy was not to be drawn. He replied, ‘* Well, Mr. Gladstone, 
I don't want to go into theology with you, but all I can say is 
that if my Church offered you a plenary indulgence for fifty 
franes she let you off very cheaply.” For once in his life, it is 
said, Mr. Gladstone was not ready with his reply. 


* 

Two years ago, when Mr, Gladstone was 86 years of age, he 
was visited by Mr. W. T. Stead, who afterwards wrote an 
excellent article about the Grand Old Man, and sought the 
reasons why his mental and physical powers had endured so 
long. Mr. Stead wrote: “ The first thing that forces itself upon 
our attention is the fact that Mr, Gladstone, from his youth up, 
has contrived in some way or another to apprepriate for himself 
ill the advantages which come from a sturdy and assured faith 
in the government of the universe. Looking at it altogether 
ipart from the question of the truth or falsehood of religious 
belief, there is no doubt that from a purely hygienic point of 
view aman who feels that there is outside of him and above 
him a moral order controlled by some being infinitely wiser 
than himself, has advantages from the point of view of a life 
insurance society greatly superior to those possessed by a man 


who has no such consolation 


. 
\nother secret of Mr. Gladstone's equable nature and great 
vigor was his fortunate marriage. “‘If Mrs. Gladstone had 
been a cleverer woman,” says Mr. Stead, *‘she might have been 
less helpful, for some natures have such an overpowering 
| individuality of their own that what they seek in a companion 


| is not a positive so much as a negative capacity. As iron | 


possible enemies, for thereby they scarcely discovered their | sharpeneth iron so a man sharpeneth the countenance of his a member of Peel's Government before Leon Gambetta was 
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PAUL KRUGER, 


President of the Transvaal Republic, who was said to have 
been assassinated on Tuesday. 





friend; but Mr. Gladstone was not particularly in need of being 
sharpened, but he was in need of being rested. Therefore, Mrs. 
Gladstone was not so much as a sword blade clashing with his, 
as the seabbard of his sword. Mrs. Gladstone, however, rightly 
or wrongly, held the view that it was the wife’s duty to make 
life as ‘cushiony’ as possible for her husband; she would dis- 
play a world of patience and cunning diplomacy to keep any 
disagreeable thing out of his way, even to the extent of sitting 
down upon the 7imes for a whole evening if it should contain 
an article that was calculated to ruffle his equanimity. There 
are a multitude of little stories current concerning the way in 
which she eased off the pressure of the outside world, using no 
end of innocent domestic strategy in order to save him wear 
and tear and nervous strain.” 


7 

Mr. Gladstone was also a great sleeper, and could nod off for 
ten minutes at almost any time, and, unlike John Bright and 
many other public men, was never troubled with insomnia. He 
was methodical in his habits, and took exercise in walking and 
chopping. He was not a teetotaler, but did not use tobacco in 
any form. In the matter of newspaper reading he stood 
midway between Mr. Balfour and Mr. Bright. The latter 
devoted two hours of every day to the reading of the news- 
papers, while Mr. Balfour refuses to see the newspapers at all, 
unless one is officially laid before him, claiming that items of 
news that would be worth reading will be talked about and 
discussed, and in this manner will reach him. Mr. Gladstone 
did not go so far as this, yet he avoided promiscuous newspaper 


reading. 


Another little anecdote may be here inserted illustrating the 
readiness of the G.O.M. to enter into an argument on any pos- | 
sible subject. On one occasion when M. Chevalier, the eminent 
French economist, was invited to Downing street to breakfast, 
he came away sadly disappointed, for Mr. Gladstone and Mr. 
Bright happened to raise the subject of corns, discussing chiro- 
pody in all its branches with a wonderful array of personal 
experience and literary reference which bewildered the French- 
man, who at first was under the illusion that the Prime Minister 
and the great Free Trader were engaged in the discussion of the 
corn laws. 


* 

Of Mr. Gladstone's statesmanship we can form no safe opinion 
as yet. But some facts may be of interest here. He bezan life 
with no fortune save his share of the compensation paid to his 
father and his uncle, who were West India merchants, in 1833 
by the Government when slavery was finally abolished. ‘Coung 
Gladstone stoutly resisted the abolition of slavery, and defended 
it as commercially and scripturally right. This last defencer of 
slavery in 1851 said in reply to Lord Palmerston’s Big England 
speech : ** Let us recognize the equality of the weak with the 
strong, the principles of brotherhood among nations, and of 
their sacred independence.” This expression of opinion would 
have done credit to an emancipator. In the early eighties Mr. 
Gladstone surprised the world by imprisoning Parnell and 
several other Irish leaders and holding them for five months 
without a trial. On April 8, 1886, he went to the other extreme 
and announced his Home Rule scheme. Such a change in five 
years needed elaborate explanations from an old man, not a 
youthful experimentalist, and some explained the change ty 
pointing out that Mr. Gladstone could not retain oftice without 
the Irish members who held the balance of power. Once he 
had become Premier his love of office was intense. In 
Is62 it was Mr. Gladstone who so offended the United States 
by influencing England in favor of the South. Speaking of the 
Confederacy he said: ‘*They have made an army, they are 
making a navy, and, what is of more importance, they have 
made a nation, so far as regards their separation from the 
North.” His sympathies were with the slave-holders then as 
thirty years earlier, when his father's slaves were being liber- 
ated. Five years later he admitted that he had been wrong in 
speaking in behalf of the Confederacy. 

e 

Mr. Gladstone has made some surprising statements in his 
day. He once declared that whenever any British colony was 
ready for independence and said so, Great Britain would 
bid her good-bye with a blessing. In 1878 he wrote: “The 
United States can, and probably will, wrest from us our 
America is passing us by at a 
canter.” He said this generously, almost approvingly. 
When De Lesseps was about to succeed in building the Suez 
Canal, Gladstone (along with Lord John Russell, Palmerston, 
Disraeli, and others,) resisted him in every way, declaring the 
whole scheme a piece of dupery that would fail, and if successful 
one that would involve Europe in endless strife. Gladstone 
called on the British Government to “ put an end, by arbitrary 
interference, to a policy which would plunge England into strife 
with the world, with no other prospect than that of being 
worsted in the end.” But what could be expected of Gladstone 
when George Stephenson declared that De Lesseps’ scheme 
could only end in ruin. 


commercial supremacy. 


An extraordinary man with an extraordinary career! We 
can only understand what sixty-one years of public life mean, as 
to length, when we begin to measure the period. To us the 
Mackenzie Rebellion belongs to our early history, yet this man, 
who has but recently ceased to be the ruling mind of the 
Empire, was Under Secretary for the Colonies in Sir Robert 
Peel's Cabinet, three years before the Mackenzie Rebellion in 
Upper Canada. We have just celebrated the Queen's Diamond 
Jubilee, yet this man was one of the leading public men of 
England when the girl-Queen ascended the throne. A more 
remarkable comparison is found when we turn to France 
and look for the leading statesman of that country. 
We find him in Gambetta, who re-made France in 
spite of herself and almost without assistance. Glad- 
stone had been five years in Parliament and three years 
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Latest Novelties in Dress Materlals 
for Spring and Summer. 


MILLINERY—French and American 
Pattern Hats and Bonnets. 


GLOVES FOR EASTER 


Special For This Week 
2-clasp Gloves in all colors, $1 
and $1.25, with Fancy Stitchings 
Undressed Kid Gloves in all the 
New Spring Shadings. 


GENTS’ GLOVES 
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Paris Kid Glove Store 
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Any Color 
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10 piece Toilet Sets 


These are special and are worth twice the price. 
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HALL 


Diamonds are our strongest point. Not only 
is our stock the largest in Canada, but we have 
expert knowledge regarding them and select 
every stone personally from the cutters in 
Amsterdam 

On any diamond sold by us there is abso- 
lutely no profit but our own—this gives you the 
best possible value, and our guarantee should 


furnish you with every assurance as to quality. 


Ryrie Bros. 


DIAMOND MERCHANTS 


COR. YONGE AND ADELAIDE STS. 
TORONTO 
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ROSES 
Easter LILIES and 


Spring Flowers 
9 


GO TO 


The demand during the Easter season is always very large 
and it is well to place your orders early. Write for descriptive 
price list. No distance too far to send Dunlop's cut flowers, 
and their arrival in good condition guaranteed. 


5 KING WEST 445 YONGE 


Water 


scuneds BY ters 
Rice Lewis & Son 


for Attaching to Taps 
LIMITED 





Gravity and 


Pressure 


Corner King and Victoria Streets 
TORONTO. 





born, Twelve years after Gambetta’s death, Gladstone was still 
Premier of England, Yet the Republican leader of France 
accomplished a tremendous work in his short but fierce career 
of fifteen years in public, for he transformed France from an 
empire into a republic and established her on a sound basis. He 
took charge of affairs while Paris was besieged by the Prus- 
sians, escaped in a balloon to the provinces and made the most 
of a ruinous situation. Here we have two men of very different 
character—one with a career of fifteen years, the other with a 
career of sixty-one years. M. Gambetta was areconstructionist; 
Mr. Gladstone overthrew nothing that he could preserve—if we 
except the trees that he felled. 
ssetainainsadetiaaliethienareanaimancnia 

An idea of the fearful slaughter of birds that is steadily going 
on to meet the demands of fashion in feminine adornment, may 
be had from the fact that on April 13 last nearly balf a million 
birds were sold at an auction in London. These details of the 
consignment were given the Selborne Society by Mrs. Edward 
Phillips: Osprey plumes, 11,352 ounces; vulture plumes, 186} 
pounds; peacock feathers, 215,051 bundles; birds of paradise, 


2,362; Indian parrots, 228,289; bronze pigeons, including the 
goura, 1,677; tanagers and sundry birds, 38,198; humming birds, 
116,490; jays and kingfishers, 48.759; impeyan and other phea 
sant and jungle birds, 4,952; owls and hawks, 7,163. There was 


| @ Similar sale in February, with others to follow in July and 


October, 


rea 
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Social and Personal. 





The last of the series of lectures given 
under the auspices of Trinity, in aid of 
St. Hilda’s College, was on Charles Dick- 
ens, by Francis Waters of Ottawa, and on 
Saturday a lot of people were at Trinity to 
hear it. Close students and lovers of 
Dickens confessed to some disappoint- 
ment. The lecturer did not give us that 
effervescent gaiety and heart-tone which 
endears Dickens to great and small the 
world over. The lecture, in fact, was a 
trifle slow ; but it suffered more than it 
could stand by contrast with the first 
given by Mr. Waters on Hawthorne. And 
the selection, as one of the four readings, 
of the swindling operations of a fake com- 
pany wasn’t made with a judicious knowl- 
edge of late developments in our midst. 
There were old lady investors who looked 
anything but pleased at the train of 
thought unwittingly awakened. How- 
ever, it was a fine lecture, and Mr. Waters’ 
prodigious memory was the wonder of his 
hearers. After Sir John Hagarty, the 
chairman, had moved a vote of thanks, 
the usual dispersal for various teas took 
place, a large party going to the Provost's 
lodge, and Professor Huntingford having | 
a cosy small tea in his rooms. There did | 
mirthful women shout with laughter ata 
Brobdingnagian tea-kettle, very new, and 
tinny and shiny, and many were the en- | 
quiries after the health of Orrie, whose 
canine hideousness was for the nonce in | 
invalid seclusion. A jolly little tea was 
also given by a couple of the residence 
men, in a snug den. And presently the 
chapel bell rang and good-byes were said | 
with regrets that the Lenten course was | 
over, for, as one host remarked ruefully, 


| 
Mr. Law. 





‘*IT suppose we shall see no more of you 
about Trinity.” | 


* 


On Monday eveninga very nice musicale 
was held at the. residence of Mrs. Mc- 
Intosh, 50 Metcalfe street, in aid of St. 
Enoch’s church, one of the successful | 
Presbyterian churches of the East Side. | 
St. Enoch’s church was one of those 
attended by His Excellency and Lady 
Aberdeen, who were at service there on 
what is known to Scottish folks as Christ- | 





mas Sunday during their last visit to 
Toronto. The main feature of Monday's 
musicale was the unaccompanied singing 
of the Sherlock Male Quartette, Messrs. 
Sherlock, Gorrie, Armstrong and Howitt, 


- which was received with great applause. 


Misses Leah Walker, Mae Dickinson, 
Annie Hallworth and Ivy Kerr played 
and sang, Miss Kerr's playing of Le 
Barge’s Mandolin Southern Belle Overture 
being very good. One of Miss Dickinson's 
encores was Little Cotton Dolly, which, 
sung to her guitar, was exceedingly 
pretty. After the concert the guests dis- 
persed about the very handsome residence 
(which was all thrown open, the conserva- | 
tory being lit with Chinese lanterns), and 
a nice little supper was hospitably served. 
Miss Norma Reynolds played the accom- 
paniments for the singers. The little 
dove-colored programmes, daintily decor- 
ated with knots of pink or white ribbon, | 
were a feature in an evening most charm- | 
ingly arranged. 


> 

On Saturday evening Mr. and Mrs. 
Crowley of 383 Markham street gave a 
very pretty dinner toa musical and liter- | 
ary party of friends. The table was 
beautifully done in white and gold, and a | 
center-piece of marguerites, violets and 
yellow tulips with ferns was most 
effective. After dinner Mrs. Birchall, 
Mrs. George Hamilton and the hostess , 
sang, and Miss Butland played very de- 
lightfully. One of Mrs. Crowley’s songs, | 
If I were a Rose, is new in Toronto, and | 
was much admired, the words being un- | 
usually poetical and beautiful, and the | 
song suiting Mrs. Crowley's voice exactly. | 

a 

On Saturday evening one of the best | 
programmes given this winter was en- 
joyed by the guests at the Toronto Canoe 
Club’s smoking concert in their nice bay- 
side club-house. 


Quite a number of bicycle parties went 
out last week, and I am told of at least 
half a dozen new clubs which are being 


organized. . 


And still one hears of more and more 
weddings. One which will call forth many 
congratulations is that of Mr. Grayson 
Smith and Miss Marion Chadwick, which 
is, I hear, fixed for the month of roses— 


leafy June. ; 


A Paris gown is to enhance the loveli- 
ness of a fair Torontonian recently become 
aresident of St. Catharines, whose mar- 
riage takes place next month. 

° 


Mrs. Irving Walker returned to Toronto 
last week, having spent the winter in 
New York. Mrs. Walker is welcomed | 
back by all and looks very well. 


They say that Lady Aberdeen has 
written to friends in Toronto saying that 
a year more is to be added to His Excel- | 


lency’s term of office in Canada. 
+ 


Mr. Jack Innes, son of the Very Rev. 
Dean Innes of London the less, was the 
successful candidate for the Horse Show 
poster prize last week. 


Mr. Paul Jarvis, now residing in Buffalo, 
wasin town forashort visit. He attended 
the Canoe Club Saturday night; also 
among the guests were noticed the Com- 
modore of the Buffalo Canoe Club, Mr. 
Forbush, Captain Thorn, Messrs. Wood and 
Coatsworth, all of Buffalo, and the Ameri- 
can Grossmith, Mr. Edwin Rood. 


The hounds met last Saturday at the 
Woodbine for the third run of the season, 
A beauteous day and a capital run com- 
bined for the enjoyment of the huntsmen. | 
The Master, Colonel Otter, Mr. Clinch, | 
Mr. Stimson, Mr. Edgar Carruthers, Capt. 
Forester, Dr. Cambell and two or three | 
fair huntresses were of those who rode 
through. Quite a number of cyclists were 
out on the eastern roads and cinder paths, 
and a jolly party rendezvonsed at the 
Country and Hunt Club for tive o'clock tea. 


* 





A marriage which may interest people 
hereabouts unites Miss Joan Nevill, niece 
of Captain Streatfield, the erstwhile aide 


| Canadians, viz. : 


joyed. 


| sometimes 
| stinging speeches made in the cloak-room 


} noons 


de-camp at Rideau Hall, to the great 


catch of the London season, the Marquis 
of Camden, who, it will be remembered, 


was in Canada last summer. 
* 


Mrs. Wolferstan Thomas, who has been 
visiting relatives in Montreal with Mrs. 
McCullough, returned home this week. 


Mrs. John A. Graham and Miss Molly | 


McDermid of Winnipeg are making a| & 


y 
4 een 


we The NASMITH CO., Limited - Toronto 5 
& | 


short visit to their mother, Mrs. D. Mc- 
Dermid of Avenue road. 


* 


The engagement is announced of Miss | 


Alice Kate Johnstone to Mr. Herbert B. 
Sidey of the Welland 7ribune. MissJohn 
stone is the third daughter of Rev. Dr. 
Johnstone, rector of Holy Trinity church, 
Welland. 


Mrs. C. V. Snelgrove of Carlton street 
was the hostess on Thursday evening of 


last week of asmall but most enjoyable | 


euchre party given in honor of Mrs. Ross 


of Ottawa and Miss Helen Mathews of | 


New York. Among those present were: 


Dr. and Mrs. J. E. Elliott, Mr. and Mrs. 
G. H. Gooderham, Dr. and Mrs. Britton, 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Warrick, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. FE. B. Littlejohn, Mr. and Mrs. E. 
J. Lennox, Miss Dixon, Dr. C. Trow, Mr. 
Will Ryrie, and several others. 


Mrs. Fensom and Mr. and Mrs. Alfred 
W. Law leave this week for Norfolk, Vir- 
ginia, on a flying visit to the parents of 


eo 

Association Hall and all the handsome 
suite of parlors and gymnasiun at the 
Y.M.C.A. were crowded with guests for 
the annual At Home on Thursday, March 
24. Inthe gymnasium a pretty and well- 
set-up bicycle exhibit showed off all the 
popular makes, new tires and saddles and 
other matters of interest to the cycling 
crank, and the Italian orchestra dis- 
coursed sweet music. In the central 
parlor a concert was in progress, and in 
Association Hall Mr. Frank Yeigh gave 
an illustrated talk upon the gold country, 
the athletes from the gymnasium tumbled 


| and did some very smart dumb-bell exer- 


cises, and that clever and funny young 
man from Detroit, Mr. Edwin Rood, kept 
the audience in perpetual laughter with 
his quite new recitations and impersona- 
tions. The tribulations of the little sea- 
sick boy brought tears to the eyes of 
many, but they were tears of mirth, and 
the performance of her toilette by a young 
Boston lady was quite alarmingly realis- 
tic. The final hunt for her gum, which 
she had left sticking to some piece of 
furniture, was not at once understood by 
this town of non-chewers, but a light of 
comprehension dawned and the crowd 
roared with laughter. Mr. Rood is a 
splendid entertainer. The cloak-room 
with its half-dozen careful stewards was 
much appreciated, and a brave attempt 
was made to feed and ‘‘tea” the two 
thousand guests, but, alas! the age of 
miracles is past! However, everyone 
voted the reception a huge success. 
* 


A charming Bohemian lunch was given 


| at the studio of Miss Ruby Wilkinson, 


Detroit, by the Canadian contingent of 
pupils at present studying in that popular 
resort of art students. There are at pres- 
ent among a large class of pupils, five 
Mrs. R. Reynolds, Miss 
Cameron, Miss Grace Cameron and Miss 
Horton, all of Goderich, and Miss Heald of 
Toronto. These ladies, having been fre- 
quently and royally entertained in a simi- 
lar manner by their United States fellow 
students at the class, were anxious to show 
theirappreciation of thesame. Miss Jessie 
Wilkinson presided over the chafing-dish 
department. The table decorations con- 
sisted of red, white and blue hyacinths, 
and ferns, combined with an artistic ar- 
rangement of the Stars and Stripes and 
the Union Jack. A feature of Miss Wilkin- 
son's studio is the curtaining at the win- 
dows, a fish-net with the floats still on, 
being used. A charming corner has been 
created by converting a fish-net into a 
cloudy canopy, over a divan. Cabinets 
about the room are filled with specimens 
of her handiwork, the things that people 
always want, as well as the latest conceits 
in the art; tankards, fern-baskets, loving- 
cups, trays, plates, cups and boxes. A 
choice specimen is the chocolate set which 
she exhibited at the World’s Fair. Miss 
Wilkinson’s charming personality, added 
to the beauty of the studio, makes the 
Saturday afternoon reception one of the 
most popular as well as one of the most 
interesting in the city of Detroit. 

A very jolly tea after one of the lectures 
was that given by Mr. Brennan, whose 
handsome sister, Mrs. Bull, was the 


| chaperone, and which tea everyone en- 


* 

The progressive euchre seems to be 
working out its own destruction, and in 
smart circles the whole 
being overhauled. This arises from the 
unpleasantness of playing with or against 
persons who go upon the principle (or 
want of it) that all is fair in such com 
petitions. Scarcely ever does one fail to 


| hear of or to see the most unconscionable 


cheating, both in play and marking, on 
the part of those determined to win the 
valuable prizes. There are 


and black looks given, one moment after 
the polite tongue has congratulated the 
prize-winner. You've all seenit. So for 
the future the game is to be played with 
out any tallies, and the players draw lots 


for prizes at the sound of the supper-bell. 


Mr. Bull, who has been ill for weeks, is 
now happily able to be about again. 


Mrs. Walter S. Lee’s tea on March 25 
was a bright break in a week of dull after- 
and was most successful. 
comely hostess, with her sweet, bright 
smile and hearty welcome, ably 
assisted by Miss Mabel Lee, while in the 
tea-room Mrs. Michie, Miss Aileen Gooder 
ham, Miss Maggie Gooderham, Miss Lottie 
Taylor, Miss Violet Gooderham and others 


was 


were kept busy looking after the scores of 
guests. The tea-table was done in green 
chiffon, with tulips and a handsome lamp, 


and very nice was all the dainty fare 


amusement is | 


The | 


| thereon. 


| members at 
| Aufweidersehm Bicycle Club to afternoon 


| sant hour was spent. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


s 
¢ 
> 

8 
> 


% 
me 
K: 
+ 

g 
oe 
4 


Ss ae 
4 . 
' = NASMITH | 
o% ‘ 
Sc 7 ; 'e 
8 CHOCOLATE | 2% strotue standard of Purity, ax wel 
a as quality, is strictly maintained in every- %§ 
KY BON-BONS thing that bears the name of or comes %@ 
™ Name on Every Piece | from Nasmith’s. "| 
% % 


A sample package per mail, 10c. 


. 
S et RAP r y ', r 
HOLOLOLOTOLELOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLO ECL CIELON VOLECLC 4.81626, 


SPCC BLOLLLRLE REPO BBA OS 


Mailed or expressed to any part of Canada, 60c. perlb. ® 


es eM, 
DOO IOLOLO SK 


APOC 06 00 0B 










WSC eleLSIeelelslelele? 











All Departments 


NOW COMPLETE WITH 
THEIR GRAND... 


Spring Exhibits 
Millinery 
Mantles 
Colored Dress Fabrics 
Black Dress Fabrics 
Silks 
Washing Fabrics 
Shirt Waists 
Laces 
Gloves 
Trimmings 
Parasols 
Belts, Ties, &c. 


Mail Orders 


given all possible attention. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 
KING STREET 
Opposite the Post Office - 


TIDY © rors 


has the finest line of Roses, Carnations, 
Lilies-of-the- Valley, Violets, Easter Lilies, 
and all other seasonable flowersin Canada 
for the EASTER TRADE. Out of town 
orders carefully packed in wooden boxes 
and safe arrival guaranteed. 

Our King Street Conservatory will be 
crowded with Easter Lilies, Azaleas 
Palms and Ferns. 


ORDER EARLY. 


Store & Conservatory, 75King St. West 


TORONTO 

















Wedding 


Invitations 


Supplied by 
The Bain Book & Stationery Co. 
53 King East, Toronto 











GEO. W. COOLEY 
Wines and Whiskies 


FOR 
Medicinal Use 
YONGE 
TELEPHONE 3069 


567 





JHE Teas, Luncheons and Re- 

ceptions served by Geo, S. 
McConkey, 27 and 29 King St. 
West, are in the dainttest form, 
and are perfections of the caterers 


art. 


eet a nn As et Ra 


Noticeable among the guests 
were: Mrs. Jarvis, Mrs. Michie, Mrs. 
Joseph Macdougall, Mrs. J. A. Paterson, 
Mrs. Sandys, Mrs, Fletcher Snider of Deer 
Park, Mrs. Goodwin Gibson, Mrs. George 


Gooderham, jr., Mrs. Robinson, Mrs. 
Arthurs, Mrs. Herbert Mason, Mrs, 
Jordan, Mrs. Galt, Mrs. Bremner, Mrs. 


Glackmeyer, Mrs. Riddell, Miss Skealf, 
Mrs. John Taylor, Mrs. Herbert Cawthra, 
Mrs. James Carruthers, Mrs. 
Jones, Mrs. and Miss Kay, Mrs. Gzowski, 
Mrs, Coulson and Mrs, Wallace Nesbitt. 


Mrs. Sidney H. Lee entertained the 
the initial meeting of the 


tea on Tuesday afternoon. A very plea- 
Among those pre 
sent were: Mae Foster, Lily 
Jackes, Young, Garland, Ansley, Me 
Cullough, Bastedo, Heward, King-Dodds, 


Misses 


Score and Ivey. 
. 
Mrs. Hugh George gave a tea on Thurs 
honor of Mrs, Kendig, who has 
visiting Mrs. 


day in 


recently been George of 


Rosedale. 
* 


Miss McKeand of Hamilton is chaflelaine 
at Cloynewood in the absence of her aunt 
and cousin, Mrs. and Miss Beardmore, 


STREAT | 


| Miss Martin 





| A Quiet Family. 


Society at the Capital. 





Socially and politically matters have 
been extremely dull during the past week. 
Not a function has come off—not a single 
dissipation with which gay Ottawa society 
could amuse itself, with the possible ex- 
ception of the regulation ‘ Ministerial” 
dinners, and even they, I think, could 
hardly be said to be the embodiment of 
dissipation. Teas, At Homes, luncheons, 
etc., are known no more. And this at the 
height of the Session and with so many 
guests in town. Ye gods! What are we 
coming to? 

An entertainment is to come off in the 
Russell Theater on Friday evening which 
promises to be a great financial benefit to 
the Art School, for which purpose it is 
being gotten up. It is to consist of the 
Midsummer Night’s Dream, with Mendels- 
sohn’s music, and a clever comedy called 
Any fears which may 
be entertained as to modest Terrys, 
Irvings, Tooles, Booths, Bernhardts, 
| ete., being allowed to “ blush unseen” or 
to “‘ waste their sweetness on the desert 
| air,” will be thus happily alleviated. 

Quite one of the cleverest and prettiest 
actresses with the Cummings Stock Com- 
pany here is Miss Marlowe, a niece of that 
well known Toronto society woman and 
talented ex-actress, Mrs. Morrison. Much 
regret is felt by the four hundred that 
| Miss Marlowe's limited time will not per- 
mit of her accepting the numerous invita- 
| tions showered upon her. 

Miss Pacaud of Quebec is in town ona 
visit to Major and Mrs. Gourdeau, Daly 
street. 

Mr. William Holland of Toronto paid 
another brief visit to town this week, being, 
while here, the guest of Lieut.-Col. and 
Mrs. Anderson, Cooper street. 

Mr. and Mrs. D'Arcy MacMahon, accom- 
panied by their handsome little boy, left 
on Tuesday for Atlantic City, where they 
| will spend the next few weeks. 

Miss Eileen White of Quebec, who has 
been on a visit to Mrs. S. H. Fleming, left 
for home this week. On Saturday Mrs. 
Fleming gave a most delightful, if rather 
nondescript, entertainment in her guest’s 
honor. 

Mr. Frank Jones of Toronto arrived in 
town on Friday of last week, and is the 
guest of Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Jones, Bank 
street. Mr. Jones, who has been suffering 
greatly with his eyes, comes to Ottawa in 
the hope that the change may be of benefit. 

Mrs. Sedgewick has sent out cards for a 
| young people’s progressive euchre party, 
to come off on Monday evening next. 
| On Thursday evening Their Excellencies 
gave a large and most successful dinner 
party at Rideau Hall, the second given 
during the week. 

On Saturday evening Hon. Mr. Fielding, 
Minister of Finance, gave a large and, 
needless to say, most successful “ stag” 
dinner party. A few of the “stags” were: 
Mr. Macpherson, M.P.; Mr. Casey, M.P.; 
Mr. Mills, M.P.; Senator Primrose, Dr. 
Macdonald, M.P.; Hon. Mr. Templeman, 


} 


| Dr. Bethune, M.P.; Dr. Landerkin, M. P.; 


Mr. Kaulback, M.P., and Mr. C. B. Burns. 
A charming Toronto visitor in town this 
week is Miss Chassie Strickland, who is 
the guest of Mrs. Cambie, Cooper street. 
His Excellency and the Countess of 
Aberdeen, in accordance with their well 
known hospitality, gave another large 
dinner party at Rideau Hall on Monday 
evening. Lady Aberdeen looked, as usual, 
most distinguished in a gown of rich 
black satin trimmed with marine blue 
velvet and turquoise and pearl ornaments. 
One wonders, perhaps, at the large num- 
ber of dinner parties given at Rideau 
Hall. But this will not seem so surpris- 





ing when it is taken into consideration 


that all the M.P.’s, Senators, with their 
‘*sisters, cousins and aunts,” the digni- 
taries of the Church, Bench and the Army, 


| with their wives and daughters, not to 


mention the leading Ottawa social lights 
-have to be dined at least once. Truly 
a herculean effort for Vice-Regal hospi- 


| tality. A few of those present on Mon- 
day were: Hon. Mr. Tarte, Mme. 
Tarte, Hon. Mr. Sifton, Mrs. Sifton, 


Hon. Mr. Patterson, Mrs. Patterson, Mr. 
Clancey, M.P., Mrs. Clancey, Mr. Davis, 
M.P., Mrs. Davis, Mr. Ethier, M.P., Mrs. 
Ethier, Lieut.-Colonel Prior, M.P., Hon. 
Mr. Wood, M.P., Mr. Edwards, M.P., Mrs. 
Edwards, Mr. Lavergne, M.P., Dr. and 
Mrs. Ami, Mr. and Mrs. L. K. Jones, Mr. 
and Mrs. Dawson, Mr. and Mrs. Keefer, 
and many others. 

The Misses Wright of Toronto arrived 
in town on Saturday and are guests at the 
hospitable mansion of the Postmaster 
General and Mrs, Mulock. 

Mr. John Francis Waters got back to 
town on Monday from Toronto, where, on 
Saturday afternoon at Trinity College, he 


| delivered a most interesting lecture. 
Melvin- | 


Miss Archambault of Montreal is in 
town, on a short visit to Sir Wilfrid and 
Lady Laurier. 

Sir Wilfrid and Lady Laurier gave a 
small dinner on Thursday evening of last 
week, the guests being Hon. Mr. Fitz 
patrick, Mrs. Fitzpatrick, Mr. Fitzpatrick, 
Hon. Mr. Power, Mrs. Power and the 
Misses David of Montreal. 

Mrs. Robert Hobson of Hamilton is in 
town visiting her parents, Mr. Wood, M.P., 
and Mrs. Wood, at the Russell House. 

Ma‘er-General and Mrs. Gascoigne and 
Smith, who have been in 


| Washington, the guests of Sir Julian and 


| Lady Pauncefote, got back to town last 


week, 

The Misses Scott, daughters of Hon. R. 
W. Scott, Secretary of State, got back to 
town on Monday from Toronto, where 
they attended the wedding of Miss Sava 
Fraser to Mr. Leiske. 

Ottawa, March 30, "08. 


waver, | 





| | Sportsmen 
_Klondykers 
Picnickers 


keep perfectly—they retain 
their great strength in any 
climate or under any weather 
conditions. 


Each square makes 1% pints of strong, rich soup. 


Do you want the most 


nutritious and easily carried and 
quickly prepared food there is or 
can be? 
Soup Squares are recommended 
for just that purpose by the British 
Government for the troops in India. 


They 


Lazenby’s 
Soup Squares 


Lazenby’s Little English 


Sold by Progressive Grocers everywhere. | 











Moths 
Come Not 


WHERE IS USED ANY OF THE 
FOLLOWING PREVENTATIVES: 


GUM CAMPHOR — English. 

WHITE TAR PAPER~—the strongest, safest, 
and cleanest of all moth destroyers. 
lining boxes, putting under carpets and 
among clothing, etc. 

PACKING CAMPHOR— in Tins. 

MOTH BRICKS— very lasting. 

RED CEDAK MOTH-PROOF BAGS—for the 
safe keeping of Furs, Clothing, &c. A 
small outlay mow may be the saving of a 
fine garment. Be wise in time. 


HOOPER & CO. 





43 & 45 King St. West | 


Phone 536 


Over 60 years putting up 
Have you tried us? 


prescriptions, 
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= GRANITE or DIAMOND = 
gf we 
% labels on all enameled ware you buy, & 
a you'll have long lasting, ideally satisfy- KI 
5 ing kitchen utensils. ve 
* Every piece bearing these labels is 5% 
“ guaranteed—wholesome, handsome and »*. 
m «durable. we 
% That's why it pays to look for these " 
5 labels—nearly all dealers keep them. % 
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By appointment Caterers to 
His Excellency the Governor-General. 


Webb’s 
Wedding Cakes 


a necessity at fashionable 
weddings. They are unequaled for 
fine quality and artistic decoration. 
We ship them by express to all parts 


of the Dominion, safe arrival guar- 


anteed. 
The HARRY WEBB CO. 
TORONTO 








Do You Ride 
A Wheel ? . 


If so, protect your complexion 
with those dainty and most excel- 
lent preparations. 


JASMINE KOSMEO 
A> ) 
PRINCESS POWDER 


Mosmeo (75c) makes the flesh 
firm, the skin fine grained and close 
pored and prevents wrinkles. By 
using Kosmeo and Princess Pow- 












der (50c.) when exposed to sun and 
wind, tan and freckles are pre 
vented. Ask your druggi-t for 






them or send tous. Take no other. 

Suverflueus Hair, Moles, Birth 
marks, etc., removed permanently 
and satisfactorily by Electrolysis. 

Face and Body Massage. Corns, 
bunions and all foot troubles suc 
cessfully treated. Send for book 
** Health and Good Looks. 


GRAHAM DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE 
4: Carlton St., Toronto, Tel, 1858 


PAP SS 
Cook’sTurkish Baths 


Are the finest in Canada, hav 
ing all the latest appliances, 
and perfect in their appoint- 
ments. The sleeping accom 
modation for the night bathers 
is the finest on thie continent. Thoroughly ex 
yerienced attendants for ladies and gentlemen. 
Masseur, Masseuse and Chiropodist always in 
attendance, 

204 King St. West. 

Phone 1286 T. T. COOK, Prop., 
Late Prop. Montreal Turkish Baths, 
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shines the 
maiden whose 
charming cos- 
MARK tumes look par- 
9 ticularly  sty- 
lish and grace- 
ful by aid of 
the Qebeh. 


















natty corset is 
unequalled. 





FOR 
/ Ho SLIGHT 
| | oF HH } FIGURES 
a = this neat and 
etd i PHY 
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MANUFACTURED BY 


The Crompton Corset Co. 
LIMITED 











LADIES’ AND CHILDREN’S HAIR 
. . » » DRESSING PARLORS 


—are the largest, 
most commodious 
and best appointed 
in the city. Six 
separated parlors 
with a large, hand- 
some waiting parlor 
Ladies’ and Chil- 
dren’s hair careful- 
ly trimmed, singed 
and shampooed. 


ARMAND’ 


Hair and scalp 
treated in all causes 
of falling out. Pre- 
mature gray hair 





treated and restored 

to its original color. 

s 5 Ladies’ fashionable 
hair dressing for dinners, soirees, concerts 
theater, etc. To have the hair becomingly an 
stylishly dressed, Armand’s is the place to go 
to. Ourart and work is appreciated by all the 
refined society of Toronto and Canada. Ladies 
and children having their hair dressed, treated 
and cared for at Armand's certainly obtain 
better satisfaction than any where else. 

To have the hair dressed, treated, restored, 
etc., appointments should be made in advance. 
Tel. 2498 Our face massage and medicated 
steam treatments for the preservation and im- 
provement of the complexion is the most natu 
raland most beneficial of all other external 
treatments. No pastes, balms, skin foods or 
other cosmetiques employed. Manicure parlors 

| for ladies, children and gentlemen. We give 
the best manicure in Toronto for 50c. Tel. 2498 





ARMAND’S HAIR AND PERFUMERY STORE 
441 Yonge, cor, Cariton St.. Toronte, Ont. 






Nearly every lady wearsa 


Bang, Wave, Wig or Switch 


Wesend thousands of Hair €o00ds 
Styles by mail. Switches, all cut 
hair, short stem, $1, $2, $3, $4, $5. 
$6, $8, $lUand up. Natural Wavy 
Switehes, $2.50, $3.50, $5, $6 $8. $10, 
$12, $l5and up. Waves, $2.50, $3.50, 
$5, $6, $10 and $12. Ladies’ Half- 
Wigs can be worn high or low, natu 
ral as life, $12, $14, $16, $18, $20 ana 
up. according to grade of work. 
Full Wigs, $16, $18, $20, $25. $30 and 
up. Short Curly Wigs, $10, $)2, 
$14, $16, $18 and $20. Nothing but 
he finest cut hair used. We have 
just imported a large shipment of 
natural wavy hair of the finest. tex- 
ture and shades. We are head 
‘ quarters for this class of goodr. 
Our prices cannot be equalled. 

W. T. PEMBER 
127-129 Yonge Street, Torente 


Tel. 2275 





Branch Store 778 Yonge. Tel. 3543 
' ° Tet. 
Dorenwend’s Art Hair Styles 8 
>) Ladies, buy your 
4 . ; hair at Dorenwend’s. 
| owed We The great variety and 


originality of styles, 
the quality of hair 
andthe superior finish 
will warrant best 
geods at reasonable 
prices. See our pretty 


| Bang Styles. See 
our even Hair 
Switches in every 
| length and shade. 
eee See our new line of 

7 Pins and Comba 
choice importations 


| in steel, jet, silver, ete. Visit our hair-dreas? 


|} ing rooms if yon wi-h satisfaction in Trim 
ming, Singeing, Shampooing and Hair Dressing 


‘The Dorenwend Co. of Toronto, Limited 


103 & 105 YONGE STREET 





There is more 
| true value in one 
| bottle of 











than two gallons 
of the so-called 


Port Wine. 


Sold by Michie & Co., J. 
C. Moor, D. Kirkpatrick, 
G, W.Cooley, T. H. George, 
F. Giles, Rossin House Gro- 
cery. Wholesale by Adams 
& Burns and G. J. Foy. 


H. CORBY 


Sole Agent for Canada 





Belleville, Ont. 
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THE SECRET 
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YVSSSSyrrr 
I.—THE FIRST MEETING. 

[ was on a village green. There were 
children’s sports going on ; a blatant 

. band stimulated the general joy; 
the village maidens 
corners bashfully ; 
dreamlike dresses, 
the grass and looked at the sports 
condescension through spectacles at 
such they seemed 
Between the 


ya 


over 
with 
the end of long sticks 
to the village imagination. 
visitors ran backwards 
She 


children and the 
nd forwards a girl of sixteen or so. 
was busy and important, and knew ex 
actly what should be done. She was, in 
fact. the Mistress of the Ceremonies. She 
brought the village maidens to the ladies 
and presented them: 
we children and brought them to the 
with 


Vil 
place where a table was spread 
prizes. Behind it were gathered the Vicar, 
the Lady of the village, the Lady's daugh 
ter the Schoolmaster it was the annual 
day of recognition for his labors—and the 
Great Man from London—the greatest 
man, that is, who could be got—and you 


must not expect exaltedness on a village 


green. 
in apparent readiness, his eyes thought 


fully turned upwards. He was, in fact, 
with the first sentence of his 
address. A pretty scene and, as the 
Greatest Man procurable afterwards re 
marked with the originality of a genius, a 
scene nowhere to be witnessed out of Eng 


‘wrestling 


land 

The moment arrived. 
looked-for first sentence. 
about this first sentence that though it 


With it, the long 
It is remarkable 


may evade the orator for days and nights | 


especially for nights—when the moment 
arrives, the mind sweeps down upon it, 
atches it, and produces it. After all, it is 
not generally much of a first sentence ; 
but the practiced orator knows how to 
with a smile, an inclina 
as an example 


make it serve, 
tfon, asweep of the hand, 
of the finest oratory possible to be ob- 
tained. As he began, a young man pressed 
through the outer circle. ‘‘ Excuse me,” 
he said to the girl who directed the cere 
monies. ‘‘I represent the Dingley E.rpress. 
Please let me through.” 
The girl made a lane and 
customary seat at the table at the side. 
He sat book, and 
began to take down his report in short 


gave him the 


down, produced his 


hand. 

‘It was all over. The Great Man had 
finished; the prizes were given away; the 
Vicar had offered advice and a supplica 
tion: the meadow was deserted save for 
the schoolmaster, and the girl, and the 
young reporter. 

This representative of the press looked 


bit the point of his pencil, 


around him, 
and made another note. 

‘Pretty old place,” he said, pointing to 
the church beside the meadow. 

We think so,” the schoolmaster re- 
with a sigh, as if the 
‘Never been 


plied humbly, 
opinion might be wrong. 
Then let me show you 
which is three hundred | 


here before, sir? 
yur school-house, 
years old.” 

He led the way and showed the school- ! 
house and the church and the old cross in | 
the churchyard. Then he offered the 
young man the refreshment called tea. | 

fter tea the reporter rose to go. ea 
am afraid,” he said, “‘that Ido not know 
how to get back to the station. Will you 


kindly direct me? 


j 
[ will show you,” said the girl, ‘‘ the 


short 
1ey walked along together. It was a 
the fields | 


cut across the fields. 


short mile. The way was over 


xf midsummer, the sun: still high, the air 
warm and fragrant. The girl was pleasing 
ef aspect, with features classical and a 
They 
girl turned shary 


What do you intend 


serious expressior valked in silence 
fora while. Then the 





1e young man. 


io all your life? Stick in a country 
spaper? What is your name? 

My name is John Coverley. I--I—I 
ylored violently I have ambitions 
yuuld make a name—as a poet—if I 


hing to hope 
isn't it? Yet what did I read the 
er day? It is better to die fighting 


1 to live rusting 


I shall fight and live,” he replied | 


antly 
1e nodded her head with approbation 


And you he asked. ‘* Are you going 
1 all oe ? 
tay in a village school all your life‘ 


at is your name? 


My name is Eliza Scholastica Jago. I 


e an uncle who has succeeded —in busi 
s. He has promised to get me educated. 
ope to get on—in higher walks,” she 


lained with some importance. 
In higher walks? 
In education. Can there be 
walk?” 
‘hey were 
iin was visible, rapidly sliding along the | 


a higher 

close to the station. The 

There was no time for more. 
Poetry is higher,” the young poet re- | 

plied breathlessly. Then he pulled off his 

hat and ran with the swiftness of eighteen 
atch his train. 


SECOND MEETING, 


Il.—THE 
people | 


x years later these two young 
This time in the Underground 
The girl of sixteen was now a 
Thanks to 


business,” 


' | again, 
Railway. 
young woman of twenty-two. 
the goodness of the uncle in 
she had received all the advantages that 
Newnham can confer upon a girl, includ- 
ing the social lift out of the village school 
into the High School, where she was now 
an assistant in the mathematical line. 
She got into a third-class carriage at Not | 
ting Hill Gate, and sitting down ina 
corner she opened the book which she 
carried and fixed her eyes upon it like a 
Little Sister of the Poor in an omnibus. 


Exactly opposite her sat a young man ; he | 
was reading an evening paper with a! 


<a nin tp 
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All Sorts and Conditions of Men,” “ 
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gathered in | 
the ladies, with 
flitted divinely | 


she marshalled the | 


The Great Man, for his part, stood } 


| for the appearance 


| said as they parted. 






OF SUCCESS 
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| critical air. He was not, however, weigh 
| ing the arguments or the opinions; he was 
| considering the arrangement, the make- 
up and the appearance of the paper—he 
was critical, in fact, over the editing, 
| which is toa paper what the dressing of the 

front is toa shop. A proper young man 
active and alert, his large eyes 
Presently 


| to look at ; 
luminous behind his pince-nez. 
he put down the paper and looked around 
the compartment. There was a young 
lady of a theatrical choir with a roll of 
music, dyed locks, a big false front, and 
eyes just a little heightened by the aid of 


art; there was a schoolboy witha bag of 


| books and a penny weekly; there was an 


aged clerk with the meekness of a sheep | 


upon his long-suffering face; 
there was a villain—in a third-class com- 
partment on the Underground there is 
generally a villain of sorts—you do not 
know the branch in 
practices, but you can always recognize 
the villain; there was a younger clerk 
only entering upon the life of meekness ; 
and there was a young lady. She sat 
| Opposite, her eyes on an open page, but 


she did not turn that page; she was, in 


| 
stamped 
| 


| always which he 


| fact, ponderin 
| He looked at her for a minute or so care- 
lessly, then it dawned upon him that she 
| was a beautiful girl with a beauty out of 
| the common; her face was purely classical 
| —a Greek face 
any possibility of being moved by Venus, 
|} so cold it was. She lifted her head and 
seeing noth- 


a face apparently beyond 


, looked around abstractedly, 


pught the village maidens to the ladies and presented them. 


s/ hy 


ingexcept the way to tackle that problem. 
Cold as the light upon Siberian hills was 
the look in those eyes. Yet, when they 
rested fora moment upon the young man’s 
face, he jumped. 

“Oh!” he cried, bending forward. ‘I 
have met youalready. Do youremember?” 

‘No sir,” she replied, irritably, 
the solution vanished just as she thought 
she held the thread. Besides, to be 


‘spoken to” is disgusting. ‘“*I do not 


because 


remember.” 

She looked out of the window upon the 
black walls of the tunnel as if to escape 
Rut he persisted. 

‘‘Surely [am not wrong?) We met ata 
village called Dingley not far from Maid- 
Your name 


the sight of him. 


stone—five or six years ago. 
is, I Eliza Scholastica 
Jago. It was ata village feast and prize- 


remember now 


She turned and looked at him with a 
little color in her pale face. 

‘Yes,” she said doubtfully, for one 
knows not, after six .years, into what 
ways, for- 


by-ways, crooked ways, dark 


bidden ways, a young man’s footsteps may 
have led him. ‘‘I remember,” she said. 


* You were on a newspaper; you took tea 
with us; I showed you the way across the 
fields. Your name is John Coverley, and 
you had ambitions 

‘*Come to that, so had you. Dreams of 


higher walks 


‘Mine are working out. Ihave beena 
student of Newnham. I teach ina High 
School 

And so are mine. I am ona London 
daily 


>” 


And your dream of poetic fame 


I have a volume—my first volume—in 


ary eminent 





the press. My publishers 
publishers—assure me that their reader's 
opinion is most favorable 
‘Indeed ? 
‘Yes. ITamt 


ind they will do all the rest. 


give them sixty pounds 
They esti- 


mate the profits at a very large sum.” 


*On tl Be gratulate you, Mr. Coverley.” 
The train rolled into the station. ‘I get 
out here. Good-day Perhaps we shall 
meet again--somewhere. I shall watch 


of your book.” 


I will get out here, too. May I walk 


|} with you as far as your lodging, Miss 


Jago? 

‘You must not call upon me here,” she 
But perhaps I shall 
be in Kensington Gardens, at the end of 
the Serpentine, on Sunday, about four. 
And Mr. Coverley, it is a trifling matter, 


but I have gone back to our old family 


name. Iam now, if you don't mind, Elise 
Jago; we are descended from a Spanish 
noble who was taken prisoner in the 


Armada and never went home again.” 


IIl.—DARKNESS. 
They met in the Gardens. John Cover 


ley reported the progress of his poem. 


He had paid the sixty pounds—-all he 
had in the world—and he was pro 
mised proofs immediately. Oh, he 


knew exactly what to do. He would 
be liberal with the press copies. He 
would only advertise in the best and like 
liest papers; he knew. The only thing to 
consider was what to do when the profits 
came in. There were, he explained, pro 
fits of two kinds ; the actual returns from 


g a problem and its solution. | 
| appointment. 
| lowed. He came no more. And 


| knew 


| prospects. 


the sale of the books—he had worked it | 


would be 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


all out, say thirty editions of a thousand 
each—that made thirty thousand copies ; 
at a hundred readers for each, that meant 
no more than three hundred thousand 
readers, a small slice out of the great mass 
of readers, but still something. Editors 
would clamor and compete for new poems. 
His future, so far, was assured—and 
reckoning a profit of no more than 
eighteenpence on each volume there 
-he had worked it out—a profit 
of £2,250 with which to start his literary 
career. The girl listened and was carried 
away with admiration and, perhaps, envy. 
When she went back to her problems and 
her differential, somehow they seemed 
flat and poor compared with these splen- 
dors—an admiring world, the competition 
of editors, the rolling up of dollars ! 

The book came out. Of course, for the 
first week or two one could not expect 
After six weeks, the poet began to show 


signs of anxiety ; the publishers could not | 


tell how many copies had been taken ; the 
returns had not come in. 
wanted more money. 
preface not in the agreement, there was 
the advertising, there were corrections, 
there were, it appeared, many other things 
not in the agreement. However, the book 
was making way; of that he was certain. 
Envious pens had tried to write it down. 
One poet always hates another: it is 
shameful, but what can one expect? They 
all try to run down the new-comer. So 


| he: kept up his courage as they walked 


along the leafy lanes of the Gardens on 
Sunday afternoons. 

One Sunday the poet failed to keep his 
The next and the next fol- 
Elise 
not his address or the paper for 
because they talked 


which he wrote, 


about nothing but the volume and its | 
She went to the trysting-place | 


every Sunday afternoon; she sat on the 


covered bench at the head of the Serpen- 





tine. He came not; and her only comfort 
was the volume itself. It was vilely 
printed and bound. The poor poet had 
been shamefully treated; and Elise was 
fain to confess, when the magic of the 
poet's voice and presence was not with the 
volume, that the poems were feeble and 
insipid things, “like sisterly kisses or 
sandwiches of veal.” 

Three or four months passed, and the 
summer was gone and the autumn as 
well. The leaves were off the trees, and 
the Gardens were bare and desolate. Still, 
however, the girl went there every Sun- 
day. She was not in the least in love 
with Mr. John Coverley; but he was a 
friend, and she had no other friend in the 
whole of this great London. Soshe went 
and waited for him. And he came not. 

One day—at last—she had a letter from 
him. ‘‘If you have any friendly feeling 
left,” he said, ‘for a wreck and a wretch, 
meet me in Raymond Buildings, Gray's 
Inn, on Sunday afternoon at three.” 

It was a gray cold day in November. 
When the High School teacher kept that 
appointment she was before her time. 
Presently, however, the man whom she 
came to meet appeared. What 
had happened? For he had gone down in 
the world. Of that there could be no 
doubt. He was bent; his eyes were down- 
cast; he was shabby; he had no great 
coat; he had no gloves; his manner was 
that of a man abashed at being in society 
above and beyond him. 


Heavens! 


ashamed to shake hands with 
you,” he said. ‘* But I wanted to tell you.” 
‘,What do you want to tell me?” 
‘Come to my rooms. Oh! you need 
not be afraid of me. And there is no one 
about the staircase on Sunday except my- 


‘I am 


self. Come. 
air. It's too terrible.” 


She followed him. He plunged into an 


| open doorway and led her up all the stairs 


there were to the garrets at the top. He 
waved his hand, 
‘This is my place,” he said. ‘*My own 
till I!can no longer pay the rent. 
the Palace of the Poet—the outward sign 


of his wealth and success.” 


This is 


‘Tell me, will you?—what has hap 
pened?” 

He buried his face in his hands. ‘I 
she heard him murmur from that 
*‘Oh! I cannot tell you. Even 


cannot,” 

retreat. 

now.” 
‘*Then why did you send for me? Tell 
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Meantime they | 
There had been a | 


| to me changed—glorified.” 


| speech was 
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me at once, or I will go away.” She 
stamped her foot impatiently. ‘“ ia ve 
you—have you—disgraced yourself?” 
of my genius,” he stammered. ‘‘ My hope | 
—my dream - 

“Well?” 

“The returns: they came in 
They had sold—they had sold 
| “Well?” 
| 
| 


at last. 


” 


‘*Not one single copy. Not one single 


| was crushed—I am crushed still. 
| turned me out of my place—I don’t wonder 
at it—I think I had gone silly. 
stunned and I went about foolish, not 
| able to see anything right. 
| come to the end of my money. And I 
| sent for you, Elise,” he rose and pointed 
| to the window beneath which stood a sofa, 

‘‘in order that you may understand why I, 
| die. Iam another Chatterton. The cold 
world has killed me. You can tell the cold 
world so, on Tuesday morning. I have 
no money: no employment: no friends in 
London. I will die in the moonlight like 
my brother poet. Come, come to-morrow 
evening and see me stretched out like 
him, beneath the window in the pale 
light of the moon.” 

‘“*We will go and have some dinner to- 
gether somewhere,” she said, preserving a 
total absence of sympathy with this pro- 





ject. ‘‘ After dinner we will talk again. ° 


As for the poems,” she produced the 
volume from her pocket, ‘‘see! I always 
carry the book. They are " she made 
an effort, and succeeded—it ought to have 
been obvious, but it was not—‘‘ they are 
wonderful; they are truly beautiful!” 

‘““Oh! Elise!” He took her hand and 
burst into tears—real tears of sorrow, con- 
solation and relief. They were also the 
tears which hunger readily encourages. 

IV.—INSPIRATION, 

They dined at a Holborn tavern, Elise 

paying the modest bill. After dinner they 
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As she opened the door 
The moonshine actually 


Elise left him. 
she looked back. 


| streamed in through the window and fell 


"t 
| 
| 
It 
| 


upon the sleeping figure. She shuddered, 
for it looked like the dead figure of Chat- 
terton. Buta purpose was in her mind. 


| She hurried down the empty staircase and 


went back to Gray's Inn and climbed the | 


stairs again. The unfortunate poet spoke 
no more of Chatterton. He had dined; 
physical comfort had returned, and with 
it the desire of life. The November day 
It began to get dark. 

asked Elise. 

replied. 


was now closing. 

‘*Shall we have candles?” 

‘““There are none,” the poet 
** After dark I go and walk about.” 

“Ttis cold. Will you light the fire?” 

‘There are no coals,” he said. ‘‘ Last 
night I went out and cut away a banister 
and burned it. Shall I get another?” 

‘*No; I must go soon,” 

She sat down feeling wretched and help- 
less. How to help a great hungry man 
when one has no more than £70 a year? 
She then, in the twilight, became aware 
that there was a bottle on the sideboard, 
and that the poet was pouring out small 
glassfuls of the contents and tossing them 
off. By the fragrance she concluded that 
the bottle contained whisky. 

‘If you have no money,” she said, ‘‘how 
can you buy whisky? And why do you 
drink it?” 

‘I drink it,” he said, ‘‘ because it makes 
me forget. When I drink it all kinds of 
things come into my head—things that I 
have seen in the streets; they come back 
He poured out 
another glass and drank it. ‘Oh, it’s 
splendid. They work out into stories 
while I walk about—they do it all by 
themselves, without my helpinga bit. In 
the morning I forget them.” He tossed 
off another glass. ‘After this bottle is 
finished there will be no more, Then I 
shall imitate Chatterton’s example and 
go off gracefully.” 

“T cannot understand you. But you 
frighten me with your talk of Chatterton 
and your drinking.” 

‘The visions come, 


I tell you. Not in 


verse—that is the wonderful part of it. | 


There isn’t any verse at all—not a single 
poem. Since the miserable volume came 
out I haven't had the heart to write any 
more poems.” 

‘* Well, why not write what you call the 


visions?’ It would be something to do. 


And there is no chance of your getting 


them published, at any rate.” 

‘They come,” he went on, taking an- 
other glass, *‘ when I have got toa certain 
I'm nearly there now. Shall I tell 
you?” He turned upon her eagerly. ‘‘ One 
is coming now. ShalllI tell you? 
times they're wonderful.” 

In the dark room, in the narrow, 
able garret, the young man began to tell 
the vision of the evening. He walked up 
and down in the short limits of the room. 
He talked rapidly ; he spoke as if he was 
seeing, and describing, and reporting a 
thing. When it came to dialogue it was 


stage. 


Some- 


miser- 


| as if the people of his imagination were 
I can’t tell you in the open | 


actually speaking. 

Elise sat up, listening. 
He was inspired. Could a man with such 
powers of imagination as this write such 
poor and lifeless verse ? 
He finished. At the 
somewhat 

shoulders a little heavy. 
put the cork in the bottle. 
more to-night,” she said. 

You have had your vision. 
| will send you something to 

You shall drink again if you like to-mor- 

row. I will come again soon.” 
He promised. 
| upon the sofa, without thinking of Chat 


| terton, and fell fast asleep. 


Good heavens! 


conclusion his 
thick and _ his 
She got up and 

“Drink no 
‘Promise me. 
Promise me, I 





208 EE 000 006 <> 640 < 9.66 <a 040 em 906 0 mem 5 ee 0) 81 ee 610 a eee 


HUNYADI WATER. 


THE LIVER, HEMORRHOIDS, 


British Medica! Journal 


*‘Absolutely constant in composition.’’ 
Lancet 


Operon noe ee een 


go on with. 


He threw himself down | 


found an omnibus in Holborn. 

Half through the night the girl wrote. 
She wrote as she remembered word for 
word the vision which had been revealed 
by the poet. When she had finished she 
put the sheets together and left them. In 
the morning she read them over before 
going off to her work. Yes, it wasa 
strong story, a fiery story, a story full of 
life and passion. She was herself amazed 
at the strength of it and the fire of it. 
She wrote without understanding ; never 
had she dreamed of such passion ; nay, it 
was wholly a man’s passion. that she had 
put on paper. She shuddered at the 
strength of it. She thought it was ex- 
aggerated. However, she folded it, she 
addressed it to the editor of a monthly 
magazine, she posted it, and she went 
about her day's work, calm and undis- 
turbed. The strength of the story had 
not really moved her, except to a pale 
wonder, because she had neither felt it, 
nor could she understand it. 

For the next day or two she waited. 
She sent a few shillings to the poet, but 
told him nothing about the new venture. 


Then she had a letter from the editor. | 


He suggested certain slight alterations, 
but he accepted the story. 
would make twelve pages, and he offered 
the author a pound a page. 

Her first impulse was to send the letter 
to the poet. But she reflected. If he 


received the news all at once it might | 


he would cer- 
by means of 


prove tog great a shock 
tainly attempt recovery 
whisky. 

She sent him half a sovereign and pro- 
mised to see him, as before, on the follow- 
ing Sunday. 

The proofs came. They were signed 
with her own name, Elise Jago. She 
blushed a rosy red. Why—why tell the 
poet at all? It was herown story. She 
had written it herself. To be sure, he 
suggested it; but then anybody might 
suggest. She took out the surname and 
left the Christian name. 

The magazine came out on the 27th. It 
contained the story. Ina day or two the 
editor invited her to call. 

‘*The style is so strong,” he said, ‘‘ the 
treatment so entirely virile, that I confess 
I was surprised to find it the work of a 
woman. My dear young lady, if you have 
any riore stories of the same kind, I 
should be very glad indeed to see them.” 

She blushed again. ‘‘ I—I—I believe I 
can send you another story before long,” 
she said. 

On Sunday evening after they had dined 
together they climbed those stairs again. 
Once more, in the darkness, inspiration 
came to the poet with another bottle of 
whisky. Once more Elise left him, her 
brain quivering and throbbing with the 
scenes that he had conjured up. 


For two years after this the pages of 
| that magazine were made splendid, month 
| after month, by the appearance of short 
| stories siszned ‘* Elise.” It was wonderful 
that any one writer should be able to keep 
up the same level of originality and power. 
At the end of the first year appeared a 
story in a single volume by the same 
author. It had a “boom.” Not such a 
boom as that of Trilby, perhaps; but a dis 
tinct success and a very large circulation. 
And the name “Elise” became famous. 
Then it was whispered that she was a 
high school :eacher—a Newnham girl, a 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO. 
“ CANADA’S GREATEST CARPET HOUSE” 


Carpetings for Spring 


With the new season arrived our new 
all here, and you are cordially invited to call and inspect them. 

We've outrivalled our greatest previous efforts in making the dis- 
play one grand, beautiful show. 
somer than ever—many are our own private patterns and are exclu- 
sive. The quantity, rendering a choice an easy matter with 


anyone, is truly enormous. 
stock as they see them in other stores are amazed when they view 


the stocks of this store 


Carpet stocks of Toronto. 


These magnificent stocks include-the best in Brussels, 
Axminsters, Wiltons, Velvets, Tapestries, Wools, Lino- 
leums and Oil Cloths, and a choice of over 2000 Rugs 


and Squares. 


He said it | 


BY GROCERS EVERYWHERE. 


{ 





“No other store is in it with yourselves,” 
was the remark of a shopper who had been making a tour of the 


25c., 30c., 40c., 50c., 60c. 








mathematician. 

Then she resigned her post at the school, 
and began to enjoy the social glories of the 
success, and became a writer on other 
subjects, such as the degradation of being 
married, and was recognized as a Coming 
Woman of the advanced order—and all 
this time the Poet walked the streets and 
sat in his garret and ‘drank the whisky 
which filled him with thoughts; while 
Elise listened, gave him money, gave him 
advice, but told him nothing about the 
literary success. And he remained as 
poor, as shabby, as miserable and as for- 
lorn as ever, 

One evening, however, they were sitting 
as usual in the garret, without light save 
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from the lamp below, which shot a feeble 
glimmer through the window, and with- 
out fire, for the young man was always 
too poor to have any. They sat in silence 
for a while—he had been quite silent dur- 
ing dinner. Then he got up and took a 


glass of the inspiring fluid, but instead of | 


walking about till inspiration came, he lit 
a candle—there was one in a bed-room 
candlestick—and stood over the girl and 
uttered these awful words :! 

** Eliza Scholastica Jago, I have found 
youout!” . 

“What?” she cried, her heart suddenly 
growing icy cold, for she knew perfectly 
well what he meant. ‘‘ Found me out?” 

‘Found you out. By accident. I read 
the last number of the magazine—you 
know what magazine—I got hold of the 
back numbers. I have read them all. 
Now you know what I mean.” 

**Oh! John Coverley!” 

“Tt has got to stop——” 

“To stop?” she asked faintly. 

‘*When I tell you that the visions come 
now without the whisky, and that I re- 
member them. For the future——” 

“Oh!” she moaned. ‘ What shall I 
say?” 

**You can go on—we can go on—if you 
marry me, Eliza Scholastica.” 


‘““Marry? Marry? Marry you?” she 
answered, with terror-stricken eyes and 
voice. 

** Marry—marry—marry me. Else it 
stops.” 


Now among all the company of Ad- 





yo 


“ Marry? Marry? Marry you: 





vanced Women there were none who held 
stronger views on the subject of matri- 
mony than Elise Jago. On the weakness 
of women who suffered themselves to be 
carried away by foolish love she was 
withering. Nothing—nothing would ever 
make her give way. And now 
told that unless she married. 
Oh !—and this poor wretch! He teukhed 
shabbier, more unkempt, poorer, more 
contemptible than ever in the uncertain 
light of the one candle. Her whole soul 
revolted. She sprang to her fect. 

‘““Marry you? Never! I will die first. 
Marry you? BEAST!” 

“Then, Eliza, the spring dries up—the 
inspiration ceases. I write my stories 
myself, and you, if you like, may go back 
to your seventy pounds a year and your 
High School.” 

She shook all over; her trembling was 
felt over the whole room. The very win- 
dows rattled with the force of it. She 
sank back into her chair. 

‘**How much have you made this year, 
Elise? You are very beautiful, my dear. 
I think I have always loved you. How 
much did you say?” 

‘“*T made a thousand pounds last year,” 
she confessed unwillingly. 

‘“*By my work. And you have given me 
fifty. But I forgive you, on those con- 
ditions.” ~* 

She made no reply. He could feel, how- 
ever, that she was crying. 

‘*Shall we agree?” 

**Oh, I cannot—I cannot!” 

“In that case good-night ; 
begin to-morrow.” 

She groaned. 

“Oh, anything but that—anything but 
that! You shall have the half.” 

‘“No. I mean to have the whole.” 


my work will 


It was a pretty wedding. The church 
was crowded. The bridegroom, now 
shaven and combed, and brushed, and 
groomed, and fed, turned out to be a good- 
looking person. Elise told a most ro- 
mantic story about childhood, and friend- 
ship, and long-forgotten attachment, 
which may be omitted in this place. The 
function was marked by a very interest- 
ing and graceful act. On the 
day a new edition of the successful volume 
commenced. There was a dedication on 
the title page. ‘‘To my dear husband, to 
whom these pages owe whatever they may 
possess of truth or reality or attraction.” 

“Of course,” said the world, ‘‘she was 
bound to give some reason for her sudden 
change of front about marriage. Fancy 
Elise! After all she has written and said! 
To be carried off her head merely by a 
man’s good looks! She will make out, I 
dare say, that the creature wrote all those 
stories.” 

But the signature of Elise still continues, 

THE END, 
———_—— 


‘“‘The doctor would like to see you in- 
side,” said the maid to the caller in the 
reception-room. ‘Not much!” said the 
startled patient. ‘‘he can’t try any X-ray 
on me.” — Yonkers Statesman, 





Maltine with Cod Liver Oil for Consump- 
tion, Colds and Bronchitis. 


No objections can be urged against the 
generally acknowledged remedial proper- 
ties of pure cod liver oil beyond its ten 
dency to upset the stomach and impair 
the appetite, and fortunately even this 
drawback is overcome in the preparation 
Maltine with Cod Liver Oil. Maltine, 
too, is unique, not only for 
value, but by reason of its energetic action 


upon starchy foods, throwing into circula- | 


tion a largely augmented supply of nutri 


its nutritive | 


to be | 


confinement cases. 


wedding | 





tion available for the replacement of the | 


waste. A trial will convince all of its effi 


cacy. 


| People, I gave them as ‘ Tonic Pills,’ 


A Domestic Squabble. 





T was the breakfast hour, a most un- 
propitious season for a domestic 
storm to arise, because it makes the 
whole succeeding day dingy, or at 

best very much less sunny than 1s desir- 
able. 
steak, or the baby, or just the old serpent. 
In any event, the husband and wife were 
tiffing at each other unpleasantly, says 
the New York Sun. 

‘*That’s all right,” he was saying ; “ you 
may go home to your mother, but even 
| that might be worse.” 
“Worse?” she repeated ; ‘‘ you wouldn't 
| get rid of me, you horrid thing.” 
“Oh, no, I wouldn’t, my dear. 


gone?” 

‘*Much you care for the baby. I believe 
you would be glad to see the dear little 
thing in a foundling asylum.” 

“Why do you think that of me, my 
angel?” he said kindly. 

‘** Because if you cared anything for the 
precious darling you would care a little 
bit for its only mother,” she sniffled. 

“That's so; I hadn’t thought of that,” 
| he smiled. ‘I had really forgotten that 
you were its only mother. How fortunate 
those other children must be which have 
several mothers?” 

“You are perfectly horrid,” 
claimed. 

‘*And still I am your husband! Why 
| did you ever select such a wretch? I'm 
sure there were at least a dozen chaps 
who were as anxious to get you as I was.’ 

“Yes,” she said, with true 
pride, ‘‘and I wish to goodness I 
taken them.” 

“That would have been 
dear,” he said, quite horrified. 
She looked at him fiercely. 

‘*You understand that I mean any one 
of them,” she explained. 

‘Thank you. I really didn’t think you 
cared to take the entire lot.” 

‘You knew well enough that I didn't.” 

‘*That’s what I thought when I married 
| you.” 
A 
| then nor what you think now, I told you I 
| was going home to my mother, and I am.” 

** And as I said before it might be worse.” 

By some means her suspicions, always 
more alert at such times, were aroused. 

‘“* What do you mean ?” she asked, eying 
him narrowly. 

‘* Nothing, my dear, only that you might 
have determined to bring your mother 

; home to you.” 

After this blow he felt so comfortable 
that he began to make love to her, and 
when he left the house after breakfast she 
went to the front door with him, and he 

| missed a car kissing her good-bye. 


she ex- 


had 


bigamy, my 








Nurse Morris’ Secret. 


Explains How She Saves Mothers’ Lives. 





The Critical Time of Maternity and the 
Methods of a Famous Nurse to Restore 
the Mother's Strength. 

From the Frening News, Detroit, Mich. 

No woman is better fitted for nursing, 
or has had more years of practical experi- 
ence in that work than Mrs. 
of 340 Fourteenth street, Detroit, Mich. 
For twenty years she nas been recognized 
asthe best and most successful nurse in 
confinement cases, and over three hundred 
happy mothers can testify to her skilful 
nursingandcare. Alwaysengaged months 
ahead, she has had to decline hundreds of 
pressing and pleading applications for her 
services. She has made a specialty of 
confinement cases, and has made so high 
a reputation in this city that her engage- 
ment, in all cases, is taken as a sure sign 
of the mother's speedy recovery. 

Mrs. Morris was a nurse in England 
before she came to America, and so was 

|her mother and her mother’s mother 
| before her. When asked once by a leading 
physician the secret of her great success 
in treating mothers in confinement cases, 
she said she used Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
for Pale People in such cases, as they 
build up the mother more quickly and 
surely than any other medicine she had 
ever used. 

Mrs. Morris 

| little home on 


Was seen at 
Fourteenth 


her pretty 
street, and 


think it was worse. You would be glad to | 
| which we ourselves expressly repudiated. | 


| Who 
would take care of the baby if you were | 
| Anthony 


Moses Morris | 


| when asked regarding the use of these | 


pills in her profession, she said: “I 
| have used Dr. Williams’ 
Pale People since they were put on the 
market. They built me up when I was all 
run down and so nervous | could not get 
any rest. 
began to use them in restoring mothers in 
There is nothing that 
can be prescribed or given by a physician 
| that will give health and strength toa 
mother so quickly as Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills for Pale People. It is true that in 


some 
were prejudiced against the much adver- 
tised Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for 
but 


Pink Pills for | 


After they had helped me I | 


| 
cases where the father or parents | 


Pale 


they all came out of a Dr. Williams’ Pink | 


Pill box. 


fs z | 
‘*T have given them in hundreds of cases | 


of confinement to the mother, 
wonderful how they build up the system. 
I have practically demonstrated their 
great worth many times and have recom- 
mended them to hundreds of mothers for 
their young daughters. Yes, I have been 
successful in confinement but I 
must give Dr. Williams’ 
Pale People a great part of the credit for 
the speedy recovery of mothers. They 
certainly have no equal as a strength and 
health builder, You can say for me that 
I strongly advise that Dr. 
Pills for Pale People be kept and used in 
every house.” 

Allthe elements necessary to give new 
life and richness to the blood and restore 
shattered nerves are contained, in a con- 
densed form, in Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
for Pale People. They are alsoa specific 
for troubles peculiar to females such as 
suppressions, irregularities and all forms 
of weakness. They build up the blood, 
and restore the glow of health to pale and 
sallow cheeks. In men they effect a radi- 
cal cure in all cases arising from mental 
strain, over-work or excesses of whatever 
nature. Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills are sold 


cases, 


and it is | 


| Coon in the street. 


Pink Pills for | 


Williams’ Pink | 





feminine | 


don’t care what you thought | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 5 


in boxes (never in loose bulk) at 50 cents a 
box or six boxes for $2.50, and may be had 


of all druggists, or direct by mail from Dr. | 


Williams’ Medicine Company, Brockville, 
Ont. 








It will be seen from the following letter 
(says the New York Critic) that Mr. Lang 
is more loyal than the king, resenting, in 
Mr. Hope’s behalf, an expression which 
Mr. Hope himself takes in good part, as 
it was intended to be taken. 


| A Letter from Mr. Andrew Lang. | 


Possibly it was the coffee, or the | 


He is dis- | 


loyal, however, in assuming the possibility | 


of Mr. Hope’s having spoken as he was 





reported to have done—an assumption | 


To the Editors of the Critic: 

The delicate question as to whether Mr. 
Hope is, or is not, a cad, is 
raised by the Lounger (February 19). It is 
not for me to offer an opinion about 
nuances of manners, and * cad” may be 


| a desirable term to use in a journal of 


literature. But ‘‘cad” carries certain 
schoolboy associations which, in the land 
of its birth, rather unfit the term for 
critical employments. 

Censures of this kind are usually in the 


| air, when a foreign man-of-letters has paid 
| a public visit to the United States. M. 
| Paul Bourget did not wholly escape ; 


Mr. 
Nansen was ‘said to have abused us,” 
now Mr. Hope is a possible * cad,” and 
but dubiously ‘‘ gentlemanly,” because he 
is reported to have said things about 
interviewers and feminine gaucheries. 
Whether he said such things in public 
or private or not, I know not, but I do 
know that he wascertain to be said to have 
said them, just like Mr. Nansen. And 
then there was sure to be excitement. 
Foreign men-of-letters must know that 


» | these and similar amenities almost inevit- 


ably follow a public tour in the United 
States. It is easy to see why they make 
such tours—namely, for money; but not 
so easy to understand why the practice is 
encouraged on your side of the water: 
what has vour side to gain? You can 
read Mr. Hope's books, or any Britain's 
books, at a moderate price, without leav- 
ing your firesides, and his books are the 
best things that the British, or any other 
author, has to give you. As an orator, 
he is seldom distinguished. His personal 
beauty does not often warrant you in 
laying out money for the purpose of brood- 
ing fondly on his charms. Then what do 
you want with the foreign author—in the 


flesh? His strong point, believe me. is in 
the spirit. 
We are so convinced of this that 


neither British or foreign men-of-letters 
are run after in England, except occa- 
sionally, by ladies who have not read their 
books,—or any books. That kind of lady 
always loves to see a ‘‘celebrity,” and, 
from some strange impulse of conscience, 
she generally tells an author that she has 
read none of his works, or she pays him 
a compliment on a book by some other 
person. These, at least, are the engaging 
gaucheries of the British woman who 
finds herself in company with a literary 
“celebrity.” She thinks she must con- 
verse about his books, concerning which 
she is exhaustively ignorant. Conceivably 
this kind may also exist in America. 
There is a great flutter about an author, 
his mustache, boots, manners, and future 
performances, among people who have not 
opened any of his volumes. Do people of 
this kind make literary tours in America 
profitable? As to money derived from 
such exhibitions, ole. I wish British 
writers would ‘‘swear oath and keep it 
with an equal mind,” never to visit your 
hospitable country as readers, or lec- 
turers. But, even so; do you think that 
they would escape the odium of being 
said to have said things ? 

“In the name of the Bodleian,” as Mr. 
Birrell impressively asks, what has all this 
tattle to do with literature? <A. LANG. 

St. Andrews, Fife, March 4. 





A Honeymoon Incident. 





T is told how a happy couple were 
honeymooning in the country when 
the first packet of letters from home 
arrived, and the husband proposed 

to open one addressed to his wife, says 
Fact and Fiction. 

‘**Certainly not,” she said firmly. 

“But, Philippa,” he remonstrated, 
‘“surely you are not going to have any 
secrets from me now that weare married?” 

‘7 shall not have any secrets from you, 
but Phyllis might,” his wife said. ‘‘ That 
letter is hers, not mine. I shall probably 
let you read it after I have, but not till I 
am sure that Phyllis has told me nothing 
but what she would be willing for you to 
know.” 

“Still, doesn’t it imply a lack of confi- 
dence when a wife won't show her letters 
to her husband ?” 

‘*Not atall. The lack of confidence is 
shown by the husband when he demands 
to see his wife’s letters.” 

This was unanswerable, and Mr. Grant 
sank back in his chair with amused 
delight in his wife’s perfect unconscious- 
ness of having said a ‘*good thing.” 

Presently she added, ‘tI told you so! 
Here is something Phyllis wouldn't want 
you to know.” 

‘Then why are you going to tell me?” 

“T’m not going to tell you what it is. 
You are only to know there is something 
you can’t know—at present.” 

‘Phyllis is engaged,” Mr 
marked. 

‘“*And what if she is? 
know to whom.” 

“To Radcliff,” hazarded her husband. 

‘* I didn’t say so.” 

‘* But you don’t say she isn’t.” 

‘*How could I say she isn’t when she 

“Is? T really think, my dear, 
as well have let me read that letter.” 

aleiaiamctanimanabaitaecniatic 


Sayings of the Children. 


Grant re- 


You are not to 


Dorothy had heard 1 someone singing that 
classical production the Little Alabama 
Presently she came to 


you might | | 


her mother and asked: ‘‘ Mamma, what 
does ‘swat’ mean?” * “ What do you 
think that it means?” ‘‘ Weil, I don’t | 
know, mamma; but I s’pose that ‘swat’ 


is colored for spank!” 

It was Willie's first experience in prayer 
meeting. During the service his father 
was asked to offer prayer, and in the midst 
of its petition a good brother responded 
with a hearty amen. Willie suffered this 
to pass without remark ; but when it was 
repeated, thinking it was said to draw his 
father’s prayer toa close, he could stand 
it no longer, and, rising, in his seat, he 
exclaimed in his childish voice: 
* Don't you mind him, papa; you pray 
‘’s long 's you want to.” 


clear, 


just 

Auntie was writing to her son far away, 
and wanted to tell him about killing a 
turkey, but wasn't sure how to spell the 
word. 


‘WHIRLWIND 
cepaneR = Sp 


Bessie (the children were in the | 


will be all right.” 


| calf. 











It Tells —o— 
Its Own Story 


A little boy was very anxious to have | 
his pious uncle give him a little Jersey | 
The uncle said: ‘Johnnie, when 
you want anything very much you should 
pray for it.” ‘‘ Well,” said the little 
fellow, ‘‘do you believe, uncle, that God 
would give me a calf if I should pray for 
one?” ‘* Why, of course,” said the good 
uncle. ‘* Well, uncle,” said the boy, “ give 
me this calf and you pray for the other 
calf.” 


kitchen) was mixed up also and couldn’t | 
tell her, but Preston, who can’t talk plain, 
came to the rescue by saying: ‘Auntie, | 
just tell him ‘ we tilled a dobler,’ and that | 


By constant study in blending and careful selection of 
teas LUDELLA CEYLON has won the confidence 


of many housekeepers. Insist on Ludella from your 


grocers. You can always depend on it. 


25, 40, 50 and 60c. 


J FRENCH P [] corsETS 


The celebrated P. D. Corsets are absolutely without 
rivals and occupy the FIRST POSITION in the 
World’s Corset trade. 

P. D. Corsets are talior cut and hand finished and 
only the very BEST MATERIALS are used in 
manufacturing these nonpareil goods. 

They have been awarded 10 GOLD MEDALS 
and received again the HIGHEST PRIZES in 
Brussels, 1897, which shows the merits of these corsets. 


To be obtained at all leading Dry Goods Stores 
from $1 to $30 per pair. 


Lead raennEee 

‘‘Johnny always stands up in the car 
and lets a woman have his seat, don’t you, 
Johnny?” ‘* Yes’m; I’m allus’ feerd she 
might sit down on me.” 








How Russia Threatens Britain. 
Novosti, St. Petersburg. 

It will not be long ere the British 
authorities must cease to bother about 
China. They will have more important 
business to attend nearer home. England 
must concentrate her energies in India, 
where a rebellion much worse than the 
revolt of the Sepoys is fomenting. Russia 
would be able to make herself felt there if 
she chose. We could place 100,000 men on 
the Afghan frontier in a very short time. 


-—— 








Jack—I say, Jim, why aren’t you calling 
on Miss Jones any more? Jim—Don't 
ask me, Jack; the reason is a parent.— 
Harvard Lampoon. 








A MOST WHOLESOME TEA 


because it is absolutely 
pure. On every package 
of Ram Lal’s Tea are 


directions how to make 






‘* Pardon the old question,” said the tour 
ist on the eastbound Atlantic liner, ‘‘ but 
how did the Americans impress you?” ‘I 
hardly met enough of them to form an 















idea,” replied the English traveler, in a tea properly. Follow 
manner somewhat cold and distant. ‘* You these directions 
went through the country hastily, perhaps. carefully and 
— . ¥ nes » aa 2° . ~ 
Journeying for ple asure, may I ask } enjoy the de- 
‘““No, sir. I was lecturing, sir.’—Chicago 1 





Trit itsof drinking 
JUTE, 


ANOTHER TRIUMPH 


For Dr. Chase's Ointment. 


Conclusive Proof ‘That There 
Other Remedy Equal to it 
for Piles. 


a cup of pure 
Indian tea. 


LA AAAA AAS 








is no 


A Perfect 
Home Dye 


DYES ANY SHADE 
DYES ANY MATERIAL 
DYES QUICKLY AND CLEANLY 
DYES AND WASHES AT THE SAME 
TIME 


MAYPOLE SOAP 


FOR SALE BY 
Druggists, Chemists, &c 





BERLIN, ONT., June 4, 1897. 

I was troubled for three years with 
Itching Piles first, then they turned to 
Bleeding Piles. I tried nearly everything 
I heard of. Some remedies would give me 
relief, but the Piles would return, One 
day 1 went into Roos’ Drug Store and he 
recommended me to try Dr. Chase's Oint- 
ment, 

After using about one-third of a box 
the itching left and also the bleeding, and 
I have never been troubled since. I[ am 
willing to speak and recommend Chase's 
Ointment to anyone in the same fix, as I 
would not take dollars for the number of 
cents I paid for the ointment. 

C. HANNACHER., 





SOAP .* 


WASHES & Dyes’ 





CANADIAN DEPOT : 
30 St. Francois Xavier St. 


MONTREAL 











Delicate children! What 
a source of anxiety they are! 
The parents wish them 
hearty and strong, but they { 
keep thin and pale. 

To all these delicate cail- 
dren Scott’s Emulsion of 
Cod-liver Oil with Hypo- 
phosphites comes with the 
best of news. 

It brings rich blood, 
strong bones, healthy nerves, 





and find 


I have been using y t oe d for Infants 








and Chas. F. Heebner, Ph.G 


any of the best infant fox ont r 
d bi . I . rom crit Nepre nation. I find thai it is refi y oe scie ntific aay Brepared is easily digested, ar - 
> aves S meateaine ed and i mmposition is such 4 " « best results in the feeding 
and sound digestion. t 1s sir i ns to Warrant the expectation of the eat res 
. 511 Bloor Street West, Toronto, Ont 
growth and prosperity to Also analyzed and recommended by Prof. E. B. Shuttleworth. Phar. D., F.C.S., Trinity Medical Colleg 
. Phm.8., and other eminent authorities, 


Toronto, ont. 
) Weir ae BD 


Send Passi ard with name and address for free sample t 


them. FR EE. co., Limitea, 99 Bay Street, Toronto, Ont. 
No matter how delicate G 
the child, it is readily taken. 


soc, and $1.00, 
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Toronto. 


Sold by Druggists in 1 Ib. Tins, 25c. 


CIR ae 


it reliable and satisfactory—fully equal to =e 





all druggists. 


Ho! for— 


The Klondyke 


That is the country of gold, but it is also a country where 
food is scarce and expensive, and it requires a journey where 
ordinary rations are too burdensome to take with you. The 
food preparations suited better than all others for such a coun- 





if possible. But yours are off color, 

and you count them valueless 

though they are costly. Do you 
know that you can send these plumes to 
us and we will make this year’s plumes 
of them? ’Phone us or call at any of 
our branches 


R. PARKER & CO. 


Head Office and Works—187-791 YONGE ST, 
BRANCHES: 
59 King Street West, 201 Yonge Street, 471 
Quee n Street West, 1267 Queen Street West, 
277 Queen Street Kast. 
PHONES—3037, 3610, 5098. 


a 


ADAMS’ 


st ut, 


FF it rossine wears ostrich plumes 


try are prepared by 


BOVRIL Limitep 


30 Farringdon St. 27 St Peter St. 
LONDON, England MONTREAL, Canada 


They put up their goods in the smallest possible bulk, the 
lightest possible weight and the most convenient style for 
Their preparations include 


2143, 1004, 


and 


AIDS DIGESTION. 


2 et. i comer 


eaters at ts. coupons f oie = 
Frutti G 


te anspor tation. 


Bovril, in tins and bottles, Johnston’s 


Desiccated and Dried Potatoes 
sediaallls and other Vegetables 


Soup Nodules, Lime Juice Nodules 


Fluid Beef 


All Women will 
appreciate the im- 
provements in the 


Ever-Rea 


DRESS STAYS 


Silk Stitched, Impervious, 
Pliable, Durable, Reliable. 


and numerous other condensed food preparations, all indispen- 


sab e to 


Explorers, Mining Prospectors, Surveyors 


ATTRACTIVE PRINCIPAL 

SHADES OF A LL COLORS + 

SEND POST CARD FOR SAMPLE CARD. INDIGESTION Sure Cure | | scan eee eT ee, cine 

— | Hay Asthma, Fevers, d&c., by using i 


ab Dent Baa THE NEW GRIPPE CURE hy 


Never fails. Has unequaled power. No house- 
hold can afford to be withoutit. Price 85e. 


J. R. LEE, Chemist and Druggist | Prepared by D. L. THOMPSON Mompepatnie ; 
304 Yonge Street, Toronto 














Please note change | 
in address. 
| 
| 


CARPETS TAKEN UP, 
CLEANED, anv RE-LATD. 


CARPE 


Cor. Qu.een and Seaton and 407 King St. Kast. | 


Phone 5530 R. P. POWELL, Proprietor, 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, hand 
illustrated paper, published weekly, and de. | doctor's bill. The defence held that he 


contributéd to the accident by the violence | 
* | with which he dropped into the seat, and 


somely 
voted to its readers. 

Sixteen pages are often given to subscribers in 
single weekly issue without extra charge. 

OFFICE: 
SATURDAY NIGHT BUILDING 
Adelaide Street West’ - - Toronto 
Ontario, Canada. 


° { Business Office 


ELEPHONE | Editorial Rooms 


Subscriptions will be received on the f wing terms: 
One Year #2 00 
Six Month 1 00 
Three Months 50 
Delivered in Toronto, 50c. per annum extra 
Advertising rates made known on application at the 


business office 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING COMPANY 
LIMITED, PROPRIETORS, 


Our Stories. 





The reader will observe that this week's 


issue of SATURDAY Nicut has been en- 
larged. This change has been made so 
that we may produce a better paper. In 
this issue will be found an original story 
by Sir Walter Besant, and another by H. 
G. Wells, the young Englishman whose 
work has been so much discussed of late. 
We desire to announce for next week a 
story entitled The Man From Rome by 
Max Pemberton, which will be followed 
by others by writers whose names are 
guarantees of merit. We have arranged 
for original stories by a number of clever 
writers, amonz whom are: A. Conan 
Doyle, Grant Allen, Gertrude Atherton, 
S. Baring-Gould, Fergus Hume, E. W. 
Hornung, B. M. Croker, Lillian Quiller 
Crouch, Edgar Jepson, ‘ Rita,” L. T. 
Meade and others. These are all writers 
of the first class and their original stories 
appearing in this paper will prove of ab- 
sorbing interest. We have published some 
good short stories of late, but can promise 
better ones during the coming summer. 





The Drama. 


HEN Mr. Clement Scott, 
the English dramatic 
critic, recently pub- 
lished an article ex- 
pressing the opinion 
that actresses were al- 

most necessarily immoral, there was a 
great hubbub, and Mr. Scott found it 
convenient to retire from public view for 
a time. Lillian Russell, Della Fox and 
other famous stage ladies were very in- 
dignant, and asserted that girls could go 
on the stage and lead lives of purity and 
goodness, and that it was scoundrelly for 
a dramatic critic like Clement Scott to 
defame actresses ; that there was prejudice 
enough already against actresses, etc., etc. 
[ only recall this matter in order to say 
that if an occasional outsider is to be rent 
asunder when he maligns the virtue of 
stage women, what penalty is to befall 
he playwrights, actors and actresses 
who every year present light operas, 
nedies and farces in which the term 
illet-girls” or ‘“‘actresses” is used to 
designate the immoral women with whom 
deceitful husbands spend their nights in 
How can the 
writers of these plays and operas look in 
face the indignant sisterhood who 


? 


hilarity and drunkenness 


jew furiously or tearfully at Mr. Clement 
Scott? Are not the playwrights and the 
actresses and actors who appear in such 
productions aware that they are damag- 
ing the profession in the esteem of the 


people at large? They are admitting a 


harge. They are confirming a suspicior 

I venture to say that I have seen twenty 

productions in Toronto in the past five 
rs in which there was a “ gay old boy 





band, who eluded his wife in order 
t wht, ‘a little supper, you 
w,” he leers with Pearl of the bal 
rr Do y f the Gaiety r some 
whose tmmoralit S Suggested to us 
he simpie hir that she dbeiongs to the 
ge. This is made ¢ iffice. Itis not 
e plain a here is a neces fo 
roducing us to peccant husbands at all 
A ects of a iseme r a 4 I 
i es I ite t € I es it 
he tragedies ea fe If N er 
leemed necessary to pr <e laughter 
any cost, and if this requires a husbar 
s a gay old boy with a taste for buy 
hampagne suppers for unmentionable 
ales, how an those who defend the 
itation of the stage tolerate the prac 
of having these women always repre 
ed as actresses ? Why actresses 
he people f Toronto believe that a 
Cileme > seemed to mean Is 
I cannot find reason for surprise 
en I recall that for years we have seen 
irce-comedies whicl that womar Ss 
ays an actress. The practice is either 
andid or too utterly stupid for words. 


Ve have it here again in The Old Coat 
piece is as amusing as fifty funny 
inders can make but it contains 
nany references to ‘‘three girls from the 
ater,” who are entertained at a wine 
ipper, from which the ad boys” are 


iken home drunk to the point of oblivion. 
This is not really amusing, but deplorable 
her, any way you look atit. But I did 
not set out to censure the production It 
is not only quite amusing, but vastly more 
innocent than my remarks would indicate. 
It is, indeed, quite innocent as plays 
go, for all is done in the interests of 
mirth, and neatly done. From first to 
last the piece is funny, but the singular 
course pursued by the stage in resenting 
violently the suggestion that it is not 
virtuous, while it is itself teaching the 
world in a thousand theaters that it is 
without virtue, has provoked me to these 
remarks, 


A novel action, and one that possesses 
much interest for theater-goers, was tried 
at the Civil Assizes in Torontoon Tuesday 


before Chief Justice Armour and a jury. | 
it was a suit brought by Mr. Walter Read, | 





EDMUND E. SHEPPARD - - HSditor 


barrister, against the Grand Opera House 


ORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT) (tir. 6.'s- Whitney, tessee,) for $500 


| damages because that when he visited a 
matinee performance & seat gave way 
under him when he sat down in it, incapa- 


citating him for business and incurring a 


also that that particular chair was not the 
one that his ticket called for. The chair 


in question was produced and strength 


ened Mr. Read's case, although sev- 
eral witnesses for the defence were 
called. The sensation of the trial 


opinion by Chief Justice Armour in re 


j; No. 1709 (onsisted in the forcible expression of 


gard to some of these witnesses when he 
charged the jury. “‘If I had been trying 


this case without a jury,” he said, ‘I 
would have silenced some of the wit- 
nesses in short order. I have been on the 
bench for twenty years, picking out people 
who told the truth, and I can recognize 
them from those who tell the other thing 
just as quickly as you [the jury] can dis- 
tinguish between a cow and a sheep.” 
PoRONTO, APRIL 2, 1898. [NO. 20) Although this is a rather strong state- 
ment it contains an important quantity of 


truth, for a judge of twenty years’ experi- 
ence must certainly become an adept in 
the study of character, while jurymen are 
often the class of persons who cannot get 
out of town without being buncoed. The 
jury found that the theater chair was 
defective and awarded Mr. Walter Read 
$300 damages. 


At the Princess Theater this week Mr, 
Cummings and his company present 
Ambition, a play that deals with love and 
politics. Some of the characters seem to 
think that all is fair in love and politics, 
and so avery nice tangle is worked up. 
The piece is well worth seeing, being quite 
different from the general run of ‘*Cum- 
mings’ comedies.” Mr. Ralph Cummings 
has varied himself a little in this produc- 
tion. In fact,this is a somewhat superior 
week at the three theaters, and those who 
have been coaxed away from the play 
houses by the charms of open weather 
might well go back again for the closing 
performances of this week. 


* 
Whatever the name-plate of the attrac- 
tion at the Toronto Opera House this week 
is intended to convey, First Prize Ideals is 
the title of a fairly good vaudeville show. 
It doesn’t pretend to be a comedy; there is 
no attempt at a melodrama; it doesn’t even 
try to tie itself together into a musical 
farce. The specialties are not patched over 
holes inathread-bare plot. They are num- 
bered and put on in regular succession, 
and no weeping heroine is forced to stop 
business to attend a skirt dance, as we have 
occasionally seen themdo. The sixth item 
on the programme is the niece of President 
McKinley, Miss Hyberta Pryme, in songs 
and dances. She is an enthusiastic young 
person who sings The Belle of Beauty Row 
in short skirts, pink stockingsand a rather 
indifferent voice. As an encore she dis- 
cards her skirts and renders one of the 
popular negro classics. Miss Pryme strikes 
me as a young lady whose chief reason for 
going on the stage was her “love” for it, 
and whose chief reason for being taken on 
the stage was her uncle. She's as good as 
many damsels unrelated to those in high 
places who do similar turns in vaude- 
ville, but no better; and when, in spite 
of a very noticeable lack of violent 
enthusiasm on the part of the audi- 
ence over her singing, she was _ pre- 
sented with a bunch of roses by the 
leader of the orchestra on Monday 
night, I heard an unfeeling man behind 
me wonder if her uncle had sent them. 
The man behind me may have been a very 
cynical man. If the niece of President 
McKinley is really ambitious she shouldn't 
unduly parade her uncle—who has troubles 
of hisown just now—and she would escape 


special criticism. 


° 

Chat instructive authority, the play-bill, 
declares that Mrs. Burnett's Clorinda is 
‘a profound study of character.” Nothing 
could be further from the truth, says 
William Winter. 


gation of diversified attributes, constitut- 


Character is an aggre- 


ing a marked individuality. Shakespeare's 


Rosalind or his Portia, or his Imogen, 1s a 


character. Thackeray's Beatrix, in the 
novel of Esmond, is a very remarkable 
haracter Mrs. Burnett's Clorinda has 
haracter at a lo e a mass of 
anity, fu ncupiscence and selfishness 








to racter, but to lack it. 
r} } , i j t 
There can be no ind juality in any 
person, man or woman, whose sole object 
n fe is to get mated—whose whole 


ire and experience are bounded within 


e narrow 1 f amatory passion, 
‘ 4 >rs nere rudimentary. 
Bu probably the inderlying motive 
f e play was 4 rather than 
artist Many writers of 1 ‘Is and plays 
have for some time manifested a fervid 
jesire to declare that the wrong-doing of 
4 woman is not in any sense more culpable 
than the wrong-doing of a man, and that 
the wrong-doing ought not socially to in 
validate the woman any more than it in 
validates the man hat proposition is 


perfectly sound, a body disputes it; 


but the proclamatior f it, however 
strenuous, will never produce the slight 
est practical effect ciety, for its own 
protection, must always take more account 


I 
of maternity than ar ther element that 
is involved in this subject, and to the end 
of time the man who wishes to marry will 
prefer Miranda before all the Clorindas in 


the world. 


[he Toronto Opera House with cheap 
daily matinees seems disposed to give the 
Princess Theater a fight for public favor. 
It is rather late in the season to accom 
plish much, but no doubt Manager Small 
is making an experiment with an eye to 
next season's business. The season of 
light opera at the Princess will, it is said, 
be run with some slight increase of prices, 
and the Toronto Opera House meeting 
this with reduced rates, the right to re 
serve seats at the matinees, and such 
strengthened companies as are always 
available at the tail-end of the season, | 
may offer the Cummings people a strong 
rivalry. In fact, all three theaters are 
experimenting, I think, with a view to 
next season, and what we are to have 


offered to the play-going public this fall 
would be hard to guess. Very likely we 
shall have one more season very like the 
present one, but after that I feel sure that 
the stock company idea will prevail ‘and 
that we shall have at least two theaters 


with stock companies. 
* 


| Next week Toronto people will havea 
| chance of seeing and hearing The Sign of 
the Cross, that remarkable play by Wilson 
| Barrett which aroused so much discussion 
in England. Half the critics attacked it, 
while the other half, supported ‘by about 
half the clergy, warmly applauded it asa 
popular drama that had a good influence. 
Here, they said, is a play that has no bad 
influence, but a good one instead, and the 
churches should rally around it and help 


TOROR Te eee 
















to reclaim the theater by endorsing this 
new style of play, which, if it exerts any 
influence on the public, is in the way of 


promoting reverence for religious truth. 


The Sign of the Cross is to be presented at 
the Grand Opera House all next week by 


William Greet’s London Company, with 
Charles Dalton as leading man. The story 
deals with. the early Christians in the 
time of Nero, and if well played will 
greatly interest not only the regular 
patrons of the Grand, but also many’ who 


never go to theaters to see ordinary pro- 


ductions. 
* 


SATURDAY Nicgut’s Washington corres- 
pondent writes asfollows: ‘* Inthe midst 


of the war excitement Sousa’s Bride Elect | 


has had a good week. It isthe best adver- 
tised show that has come to town, but itis 
absolutely disappointing. The plot is all 
web and no woof, the movement is slower 
than a Philadelphia hearse, and but little 
of the music is even catchy. While Sousa’s 
music is very good for marching and danc- 
ing it has never appealed to me in a musi- 
cal way. Sousa did it all; both libretto 
and score are his. The success of the opera, 
however, is due to the press agent and the 
bill-poster; if it reaches Toronto you will 
all flock to hear it, but your correspondent 
prophesies disappointment.” 

J. M. Barrie, following to an extent the 
example of Rudyard Kipling, who declined 
to receive remuneration for his patriotic 
poems, The Song of the English, The Eng- 
lish Flag, and Recessional, has given Mr. 
and Mrs. Cyril Maude a new one-act play, 
entitled Platonic Friendship, which is to 
be used only at performances given in the 
cause of charity. 


Blanche Bates, for the past three sea- 
sons leading lady of the Frawley Company, 
has been engaged by Augustin Daly to 
play opposite roles to Ada Rehan. 

The six weeks ef light opera at the 
Princess will commence on April 18, when 
De Koven & Smith’s The Mandarin will 
be produced. 


A new dramatic school has been opened 
in Toronto by Mr. Ernest Willis, a profes- 
sional actor, at 114 Yonge street. 


* 
Darkest Russia, with a ton of special 
scenery, is billed for next week at the 
Toronto Opera House. 


* 
The Strange Adventures of Mrs. Brown 
will be put on by the Cummings Stock 
Company next week. 





The Theatrical Crisis. 


WO or three weeks ago I wrote 
an article for this paper asking 
the question, Are We Passing 
Through a Theatrical Crisis? 
and venturing an answer in the 

affirmative. The success of the stock com- 
pany at the Princess Theater, the way the 
same organization was branching out and 
giving battle to the traveling companies 
in nearly every part of the Canadian 
circuit, and news of other stock com- 
panies being started in cities all through 
the United States, together with the fact 
that there is an alleged Trust at work re- 
organizing the theatrical business, caused 
me to think that the day of the stock com- 
pany is to be restored, and that in another 
year or two we may have bidden farewell 
to the theatrical company as we know it 





now. The ins and the outs, the rights 
and the wrongs, the gains and the losses 
of the change are likely to provoke much 
argument. It is very plain, however, that 
the present system is enormously expen 
sive, and the money that keeps it up is 
necessarily drawn from the people who 
patronize the theaters and from the luck- 
less “‘angels"” who squander fortunes in 
unhappy ventures. 

In support of my belief that the stock 
company is to come again, and that the 
so-called Trust has this for one of its main 
purposes, it is only necessary to refer to 
the remarkable speed with which, during 
the season now almost closed, we have 
drifted towards a period in which stock 
companies will be found everywhere and 
leading theatrical stars will find it worth 
while to travel from place to place without 


carrying a supporting company. 


Philadelphia has seven stock companies, 


Cincinnati has three, St. Louis has two, 


and there are dramatic companies per- 


manently located in Chicago, Boston, 


saltimore, Louisville, Montreal, Denver, 


Columbus, Jersey City, Omaha, Buffalo, 
and other cities. They all charge what 


are called ‘‘ popular” prices of admission 
one dollar or less for the best seats—and 


they seem to be doing well. Nearly 


every city of any size in the United 


States appears to now have one 
stock company at least. It is already 
sugwested that these companies should 
orgapize and purchase new plays, or 
secure the right to reproduce the new 
plays that are put on in New York by the 
lrust. 

It only requires the arrangement of 
such a plan to put an end to the first-class 
traveling company, for it manifestly fol 
lows that if the new plays are staged by 


arrangement in towns like Toronto there 


will be no money in sending a company 


here from New York to put on the same 


play. We are therefore quite within 


| reach of a complete change in the theatri- 
cal business, and it would appear that 
only a question of terms remains to be | @ chance for pleasure, travel and experi- 

| ence which does not often fall in the | 


settled. MACK. 























E. WYLY GRIER, R.C.A. 








The Death of Anton Seidl. 


NTON SEIDL had been engaged by 

Mr. I. E. Suckling to appear in 
Massey Music Hall on April 18, 

and on Monday evening he died 
suddenly in New York. He had but 
recently concluded important plans and, 
after his tour to Toronto and other cities, 


would have gone to London to conduct | 


the coming Wagnerian Festival under the 
management of Maurice Grau. On Mon- 
day at noon he ate heartily of shad roe 
and walked down Broadway, meeting 
many friends, who congratulated him on 
his successful arrangement for the sum- 
mer season. Nathan Franko, the violin- 
ist, complimented him on looking so well 
and he said that he never had felt better. 
Almost at once his face blanched, and he 
was taken ill. He was removed to the 
home of his manager, Mr. Bernstein, his 
wife and physicians were sent for, but at 
10.15 the same evening he died. 

Anton Seidl was born in Buda-Pesth ; 
played the piano with expertness at the 
age of six, and at twelve performed in 
public. At twenty he entered the Con- 
servatory at Leipzig; later he went to 
Buda-Pesth and studied with Dr. Hans 
Richter, who afterwards recommended 
him to Richard Wagner for his musical 
secretary, and Seidl went to Bayreuth and 
entered the Wagner household. He seems 
to have enjoyed the full confidence of the 














undergraduates’ way. The first trip was 


from being merely a visit to one univer- 
sity, Cornell, has grown into a regularly 
organized tour, during which New York, 
| Philadelphia and other cities are visited. 
The Yankees at first proved the merest 
novices at the intricate Canadian game, 
but by dint of systematic training and the 
infusion of the native Canadian element 
| in their ranks together with the experi- 
ence gained from the University of To- 
ronto’s annual visits, some of the clubs— 
notably the Crescent Athletic Club—have 
attained a plane of proficiency which 
renders them by no means unworthy 
foemen of the Canadian Collegians. Last 
year the Crescents tied their visitors in a 
hard fought game and this year are mak- 
ing every effort to win out. They have 
had the benefit of an extended tour 


| 
| inaugurated some seven years ago, and 
| 
| 


| 
| 


through England and, having secured the 


services of the inimitable Bob Wall of the 


Shamrocks, are feeling somewhat assured 


of success. From _ present indications 


|’Varsity’s team will however be very 


strong. From several strongholds of 
lacrosse throughout the province repre- 
sentatives have this year come up to 


| "Varsity to perfect their education in 


its various phases and incidentally will 


| lend aid totheir Alma Mater in the na- 


tional game. Morrow of the Twin City 


| team, Clark of Barrie, Hanley of Orillia, 


Shaw of Brampton and Sutton of Madoc, 


great master and carried out many of his | all clever exponents of the game, are on 


projects. It was in 1885 that Anton Seidl 


hand to fill the gaps in last year's team. 


accepted a call to the Metropolitan Opera | The tour this year opens on May 26, with 
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Mendelssohn Choir. 


Judging from the standing of the artists 
who will take part, the musical portion of 
the programme to be rendered at the 
complimentary banquet given by the 
executive and members of the Mendels- 
sohn Choir in the Confederation Assembly 
Hall on Monday evening to Mr. A. S. 
Vogt, the late conductor, promises to be 
particularly attractive, and will without 
doubt be a notable event in the musical 
annals of the city. Mr. J. Humfrey Anger, 
Mr. J. W. F. Harrison and Dr. Charles E. 
Saunders will represent and respond for 
the ‘‘musical professions,” and interesting 
addresses will be given by prominent 
members. The following is the full pro- 
gramme: 


Chorus. .. Scots Wha Hae.. Leslie 
The Mendelssohn Choir. 
TONG BOO. oc ccsiccesisvescccescsenvens Selected 
Mr. W. E. Rundle. 
Adagio from String Quartette 
op. 76. yeyeuuaad oes 
Messrs. Klingenfeld, Napolitano, M. Glionna 
and Paul Hahn. 
Solo.........Angels Guard Thee........ Godard 
Miss Bessie Bonsall. 
By Babylon's Wave 
The Mendelssohn Choir. 


Trio in C minor for piano, violin 
and ‘cello “ 


Mrs. N. B. Eagan, Mrs. Drechsler-Adamson 
and Herr Rudolf Ruth. 


} Beethoven 


Chorus ..Gounod 


} Bargiel 


Recitation .Cupid's Arrow. Kipling 
Mr. H. N. Shaw, B.A. 

'Ce _ ja Air. vs Bach 

Cello Solo \b Spinnlied...........Popper 
Herr Rudolf Ruth. 

Duet .Les Preludes Symphoniques. .... Liszt 


(For two pianos.) 
Miss Jessie Perry and Miss Mabel Bertram. 
Miss Florence Brown, Accompanist. 





Dawn. 
The Bookman. 
When over the edge of night 
The stars pale one by one, 
And out of the streams of light 
Rises the great red sun. 


And lifting his splendors up 
Over the hush of the world, 

Draineth night's ebon cup, 
Leaving some stars impearled— 


Still on his crystal rim, 
Fading in bubbles away, 

As out of their cloud-meadows dim 
The dawn-winds blowin this way. 


Then bathed in cool, dewy wells, 
Old longings of life anew, 

Till here in these morning dells 
The dreamings of earth come true. 


And up each sun-jeweled slope 
Over the night-hallowed land, 
Wonder and Beauty and Hope 
Walk silently hand in hand. 
WILLIAM WILFRID CAMPBELL. 
— 


A Great Actor. 
The esteem in which the actor Garrick 








The Late Herr Anton Seidl. 


House in New York, and became a citizen | 
of the United States. 

His first visit to Canada was made in 
1891, when he appeared in Toronto, Ot 
tawa and Montreal under the manage 
ment of Mr. I. E. Suckling. The concert 
in Toronto was held in the Pavilion on 
November 23, 1891, and the prices were | 
from $1 to $3. 

The press despatches say that Seidl's 
friends think that he was a victim of 
““ptomaine poisoning.” Ptomaine, we 
find, is an aikaloid, usually poisonous, 
derived from decomposing or putrefying 
animal matter, and the claim is that An 
ton Seidl was poisoned by the shad roe of 
which he ate heartily on Monday at noon. 


—-— 


Lacrosse at ‘Varsity. 





Already lacrosse is booming actively at 
Varsity. Never since its inception at the 
provincial seat of learning have the balmy 
zephyrs of spring sufficiently tempered 
the atmosphere to permit of the wielding | 
of the gutted stick at such an early date, 
All last week and this, regular practices 
have been held with full attendances, The | 
trying-out of the team is a process fraught 
with much interest to the many aspirants, 
for the annual tour through the States is | 


Hobart University ; Lehigh University is 


| played on May 2k, and Crescent A. C. 


tackled on Decoration Day. Stevens In- 
stitute and Harvard University will likely 
be met on June | and 2 respectively, while 
a game is being arranged with Princeton 


| for the 4th, the following Saturday. 


7 


‘*T guess I'll wed and settle down,” said 
Krupp. He wedded; now he’s settling up. 

Cornell Widow. 

“Did you ever notice the expression of 
the face of the Venus de Milo?” ‘Oh, 
yes ; she looks all broke up."—T'ruth. 


Woman against woman: “Oh! she’sa 
selfish thing!" ‘*No?” ‘* Why, I believe 
she’s selfish enough to wear spikes in her 
shoes at a bargain sale! "— Puck. 


A countryman walked into a newspaper 
oflice to advertise the death of a relative. 
** What is your charge?” he asked of the 
clerk. ‘* We charge two dollars per inch.” 
“Oh!” said the countryman, ‘I can't 
afford that; my friend was six feet three 
inches.” 


* Dr. Bird think’s Florry’s new gown is 
perfection.” ‘* But what does he say of 
her mother's condition?” ‘Why, we 
haven't asked him yet. You see, he’s 
such a swell, elegant man that we hate to 
broach business matters to him so early.’ 

~North A merican, 


was held by many of his contemporaries 
is best expressed in the words of Pope. 

“That young man,” said the poet, 
“*never had his equal as an actor, and he 
will never have arival.” Kitty Clive was 
one night seen standing at the wings, 
weeping and scolding alternately at Gar- 
rick’s acting. Angry at last at finding 
herself so affected, she turned on her heel, 
7 him, he could act a grid-iron!” 
- 


Picture Puzzle.---No. 10. 





JOHN SMITH HARDWARE! 





SS 


This picture suggests the name of a 
Canadian town, and the trick is to guess 
the town and see if your friends can guess 
it. The answer to No. 9 is ‘‘ Markham.” 


- 
Wife (enthusiastically —How much do 
you think we took in at the bazaar? Hus- 
band (quietly)—How many, you mean. 
Boston Traveler, 
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The Presence by the Fire. 


BY H. G. WELLS. 








(Copyrighted by H. G. Wells.) 

T never occurred to Reid that his wife 
lay dying until the very last day of 

her illness. He was a man of singu- 

larly healthy disposition, averse on 
principe to painful thoughts, and I 
doubt if in the whole of his married life 
his mind had dwelt for five minutes to- 
gether on the possibility of his losing her. 

They were both young, and intimate 
companions—such companions as many 
desire to be, and few become. And per- 
haps it was her sense of the value of this 
rate companionship that had made her, 
when first her health declined, run many 
an avoidable risk rather than leave him to 
zo his way alone. 

He was sorry that she was ill, sorry she 
should suffer, and he missed her, as she 
lay upstairs, in a thousand ways; but 
though the doctor was mindful to say all 
the *‘ preparatory” phrases of his profes- 
sion, and though her sister spoke, as she 
conceived, quite plainly, it was as hard for 
him to understand that this was more 
than a temporary interruption of their 
life as it would have been to believe that 
the sun would not rise again after to- 
morrow morning. 

The day before she died he was restless, 
and after wandering about the house and 
taking a short walk, he occupied himself 
in planting out her evening primrose—a 
thing she had made a point of doing now 
for ten springs in succession. The garden 
she had always tended, he said, should 
not seem neglected when she came down 
again. He had rather his own work got 
in arrears than that this should happen. 

The first realization, when the doctor, 
finding all conventional euphemisms use- 
less, told him the fact at last in stark, 
plain words, stunned him. Even then it 
is doubtful if he believed. He said nota 
word in answer, but the color left his face, 
and the lines about his mouth hardened, 
And he walked softly and with white, 
expressionless features, into her room. 

He stood in the doorway and stared for 
a minute at her thin, little features, with 
the eyes closed and two little lines be- 
tween the brows; then went and knelt by 
the bed atid looked closely into her face. 
She did not move until he touched her 
hair, and very softly whispered her name 

Then her eyes opened for a moment, and 
he saw that she knew him. Her lips 
moved, and it seemed that she whispered 
one of those foolish, tender little names 
that happy married folk delight in invent- 
ing for one another, and then she gathered 
her strength as if with an effort to speak 
distinctly. He bent mechanically and 
heard the last syllables of au revoir. 

For a moment he did not clearly under- 
stand what the words were. That was all 
she said, and as for him he answered not 
a word. He put his hand in hers and she 
pressed it faintly and then more faintly. 
He kissed her forehead with dry lips, and 
the little lines of pain there faded slowly 
into peace. 

For an hour they let him kneel, until the 
end had come; and all that time he never 
stirred. Then they had to tap his shoulder 
to rouse him from his rigor. He got up 
slowly, bent over her for a moment, 
looking down into her tranquil face, and 
then allowed them to lead him away. 

That was how Reid parted from his wife, 
and for days after he behaved as a man 
who had been suddenly deprived of all 
initiative. He did no work; he went 
nowhere outside the house; he ate, drank 
and slept mechanically; and. he did not 
even seem to suffer actively. For the most 
part, he sat stupidly at his desk, or wan- 
dered about the big garden, looking with 
dull eyes at the little green buds that were 
now swiftly opening all about him. Not 
a soul ventured to speak to him of his loss, 
albeit those who did not know him might 
have judged his mood one of absolute 
apathy. 

But, nearly a week after the funeral, the 
floodgates Sof his sorrow were opened, 
Quite suddenly the thing came upon him. 
Her sister heard him walk into the study 
and throw himself into a chair. Every- 
thing was still for a space, and then he 
sprang up again, and she heard him wail- 
ing, ‘‘Mary! Mary!” and then he ran, 
sobbing violently and stumbling along the 
passage to his room, It was grotesquely 
like a little child that had suddenly been 
hurt. 

He locked his door; and her sister, fear- 
ing what might happen, went along the 
passage. She thought of rapping at the 











| I noticed how deadly white and sunken | 





but on second thoughts she re- 
After listening a while she went 


door, 
frained. 
away. 

It was long after the first violence of his 
grief had passed that Reid first spoke of 
his feelings. He who had been a matter- 
of-fact materialist, was converted, I found, 
to a belief in immortality, by the pitiless 
logic of her uncompleted life. But I think 
it was an imperfect, a doubting belief even 
at the best. And to strengthen it, per- 
haps, he began to show a growing interest | 
in the enquiries of those who are sifting | 
whatever evidence there may be of the | 
return of those who are dead. 

‘*For I want my wife now,” said he. “I 
want her in this life. I want her about 
me—her comfort, her presence. What 
does it matter that I shall meet her again | 
when I am changed, and she is changed? | 
It was the dear trivialities, the little | 
moments, the touch of her hand, the 
sound of her voice in the room with me, 
her distant singing 1n the garden, and her 
footfall on the stairs. If I could believe | 
that,” he said, ‘‘if I could believe——” 

And in that spirit it was that he kept to | 
the old home, and would scarcely bear 
that a thing within or without should be 
altered in any way. The white curtains | 
that had been there the last autumn hung | 
dirty in the windows, and the little desk | 
that had been her own in the study stood 
there still, with the pen thrown down as 
he fancied she had left it. 

‘‘Here, if anywhere,” he said, “she is 
at home. Here, if anywhere, her presence 
lives.” 

Her sister left him when a housekeeper 
was obtained, and he went on living there 
alone, working little and communicating 
for the most part with these dead 
memories. After a time he loved noth- 
ing so much as to talk of her, and I think 
in those days that I was of service to him. 
He would take me about the house, point- 
ing to this trivial thing and that, and 
telling me some little act of hers that he 
linked therewith. And he always spoke 
of her as one who still lived. 

‘*She does” so and so, he would say; | 
“she likes” so and so. We would pace | 
up and down the rich lawn of his house. 
‘*My wife is particularly fond of those big 
white lilies,” he would say, *‘ and this year 
they are finer than ever.” So the summer 
passed and the autumn came. 

And one day late in the evening he 
came to me, walking around the house 
and tapping at the French window of my 
study, and as he came in out of the night 








his face was and how bright his eyes. 

‘“*T have seen her,” he said to me, ina 
low, clear voice. ‘‘ She has visited me. I 
knew she was watching me and near me. | 
I have felt her presence for weeks and | 
weeks. And now she has come.” 

He was intensely excited, and it was 
some time before I could get any clear 


story from him. 

He had been sitting by the fire in his 
study, musing, no doubt going over for 
the hundredth time, day by day and 
almost hour by hour as he was wont to do, 
one of the summer holidays they had 
spent together. He was staring, he said, 
into the glowing coals, and almost imper- 
ceptibly it was that there grew upon him 
the persuasion that he wasnotalone. The | 
thought took shape slowly in his mind, 
but with a strange quality of absolute 
conviction, that she was sitting in the 
armchair in front of him, as she had done 
so often in the old days, and watching | 
him a-dreaming. For a moment he did 
not dare to look up lest he should find this 
a mere delusion. 


Then slowly he raised his eyes. He was | 
dimly aware of footsteps advancing along | 
the passage as he did so. A wave of bitter | 
disappointment swept over him, as he 
saw the chair was empty, and this incon- 
tinently gave place to a tumult of surprise 
and joyful emotion. For he saw her— 
saw her distinctly. She was standing be- 
hind the chair, leaning over the back of it, 
and smiling the tender smile he knew so 
well. Soin her life she had stood many a 
time and listened to him, smiling gently. 
The firelight played upon her face. 


‘IT saw her as plainly as I see you,” he 
said. ‘I saw the smile in her eyes, and 
my heart leapt out to her.” 

For a moment he was motionless, en- 
tranced, and with an_ instantaneous 
appreciation of the transitoriness of this 
appearance. Then suddenly the door 
opened, the shadows in the room rushed 
headlong, and the housemaid came in 
with his lamp lit and without the shade, 
a dazzling glare of naked flame. {The | 
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yellow light splashed over the room, and 
brought out everything clear and vivid. 

By mere reflex action he turned his head 
at the sound of the door-handle, and forth- 
with turned it back again. But the face 
he had longed for so patiently had vanished 
with the shadows before the light. Every- 
thing was abruptly plain and material. 
The girl replenished the fire, moved the 
armchair on one side, and took away the 
scuttle lining to refill it with coals. A 
curious bashfulness made Reid pretend to 
make notes at his table until these offices 
were accomplished. Then he looked across 
the fire-place again, and the room was 
empty. The sense of her presence, too, 
had gone. Hecalled upon her name again 
and again, rubbed his eyes, and tried to 
force her return by concentrating his mind 
upon her. But nothing availed. Hecould 
see her no more. 

He allowed me to cross-examine him in 
the most detailed way upon this story. 
His manner was so sane, so convincing, 
and his honesty so indisputable, that I 
went to bed that night with my beliefs 
and disbeliefs greatly shaken. Hitherto I 
had doubted every ghost story I had heard, 
but here at last was one of a different 
quality. Indeed, I went to bed that night 
an unwilling convert to the belief in the 
phantasms of those who are dead, and all 
that that belief implies. 

My faith in Reid was confirmed by the 
fact that from late August, when this 
happened, until December, he did not see 
the apparition again. Had it been an 
hallucination begotten of his own intense 
brooding it must inevitably have recurred. 
But it was presently to be proved beyond 
all question that the thing he saw was an 
exterior presence. Night after night he 
sat in his study, longing for the repetition 


| of that strange experience; and at last, 


after many nights, he saw her for the 
second time. 

It was earlier in the evening, but with 
the shorter winter days the room was 
already dark. Once more he looked into 
his study fire and once more that fire 
glowed redly. Then there came the same 
sense of her presence, the same hesitation 
before he raised his eyes. But this time 
he looked over the chair at once and saw 
her without any flash of disappointment. 

At the instant he felt not the faintest 
suspicion that his senses deceived him. 
For a moment he was dumb. He was 
seized with an intense longing to touch 
her hand. Then came into his head some 
half-forgotten story that one must speak 
first toa spirit. He leant forward. 

‘“‘Mary!" he said very softly. But she 
neither moved nor spoke. And then sud- 
denly it seemed that she grew less dis- 
tinct. 

‘*Mary!” he whispered, with a sudden 
pang of doubt. 
familiar. 


Then suddenly he rose to his feet, and | 


as he did so the making of the illusion 
was demonstrated. The high light on a 
vase, that had been her cheek, moved to 
the right; the shadow that had been her 
arm moved to the left. 

Few people realize how little we actually 
see of what is before our eyes : 
light, a patch of shadow, and all the rest 
our memory and our imagination supply. 


A chance grouping of dim forms in the | 


dusky, firelit study had furnished all the 
suggestion his longing senses had re- 
quired, His eyes and his heart and the 
humor of chance had cheated him. 

He stood there staring. For a moment 


the disintegration of the figure filled him | 
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Her features grew un- | 


a patch of | 


Soft as the silence after a hymn } 


grows dim, 
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with a sense of grotesque horror and dis- 
may. For a moment it seemed beyond 
the sanity of things. Then, as he realized 
the deception his senses had contrived, he 
sat down again, put his elbows on the 
table and buried his face in his hands, 

About ten he came and told me. He 
told me in a clear, hard voice, without a 
touch of emotion, recording a remarkable 
fact. ‘*AsI told you the other thing, it 
is only right that I should tell you this,” 
he said. Then he sat silently for a space. 

‘*She will come no more,” he said, at 
last. ‘‘She will come no more.” And 
suddenly he rose, and without a greeting, 
passed out into the night. 


The Voice Beyond the Wall. 


[NOTES FROM A BACHELOR'S DIARY.] 

4 P. M. TuEspay.—Ah, there it is again, 
—soft, sweet, melodious—directly under 
my window. I have heard it every day 
for a week, but the sweet singer is unseen. 
No doubt she is some fair daughter of the 
South, with liquid eyes, ruby lips and the 
figure of Hebe. In vain I have strained 
my sight, and my manly form too, as I 
have leaned far out of the window in a 
futile endeavor to see over the neighbor- 
ing wall, from beyond which the voice 
comes. My charmer remains unseen, and 
I—I throw myself back in the easy-chair, 
light a cigarette and listen. What pathos! 
Again, what spirit! I could love the 
owner of such avoice. Smoke and fancies 
circle around me; the mansion the high 
wall environs is princely in appearance ; 
every sign of wealth and comfort distin- 
guishes it. No doubt the singer is beauti- 
ful—the child of wealthy parents; mayhap 
their only one. Her songs are evidently 
exponents of her character, simple every- 
day ditties. I always admire simplicity 
in womankind. I light another cigarette 
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the unseen songstress would be a treasure 
to possess, just as Suwannee River floats 
up to my window—a dream of melody. 

I meditate on the rich surroundings, the 
prospects; I picture the stern parent giv- 
ing-his consent to my union with his 
favored child. My thoughts overpower 
me, I snatch up my hat hurriedly and 
rush to the elevator. Now or never! I 
must—I will see the singer ! 

5 p.m.—There was a gate in the high 
wall which I approached as if I were near- 
ing a shrine. At last, I thought, I will 
see her. AsI paused to still the beating 
of my heart my unseen deity began to 
sing Baby. I stood spellbound. Would 
the time ever come when I could call her 
—that sweet singer—Baby, as her thrilling 
notes requested? Then slowly, like a sin- 
ner about to havea glimpse into Paradise, 
I opened the gate. 
abruptly, the singer turned and looked at 
me. She was black as the ace of spades, 
and fat as a Greenland seal. 

6 p.m.—If there is a fool thing a man 
can do it is building castles in the air. If 
there is another fool thing a man can do 
it is to think of getting married. Hang 
it! I wish that ugly fat darky would 
stop that racket; she’s got a voice like a 
steam-whistle. And those stale old songs 
too, they make me tired; as if anyone 

ever would want to “play in her yard”— 
| her yard indeed, as if it needed a high 
| wall to hide that squaller from the public 


| eye. FIDELE H. HOLLAND. 
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| Bears as Well as Gold. 




















66 O,” says the Bloated Aristocrat 

reflectively, ‘‘I can’t say as I 

did hev any adventures in the 

Klondike—leastways what I 
would call adventures. ‘Course I can’t 
deny that I hev been in some queer scrapes 
thet ye might call adventures, but to my 
experienced mind they are nothin’, ab- 
solutely nothin’.” 

‘*No, no,” shouts the little band in the 
corner grocery, ‘‘not at all; they were 
real adventures an’ we want you to tell us 
some o’ them.” 

Thus earnestly exhorted the Bloated 
Aristocrat takes a fresh chew of tobacco, 
shifts his position on the baking-powder 
box and tells the following thrilling yarn: 

“Tt was in May, a few days after I first 

| arove in the Klondike, that me an’ my 
mate detarmined to go out an’ hev a b’ar 


hunt. B'ars, ye know, are mos’ ez plenti- 


ouds of sunset fold on fold 
urple and tawny and edged 
th gold. 


hush that falls as the light 


phantom feet of the 
dows glide 

maple tops and the river's 
e. 
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The song stopped | 





ful up thar ez gold, an’ thet’s needless.” 
(Here he braces himself and looks at his 
pointed shoes with evident self-content- 
ment.) 

*““Wull, we started out, gun and knives 
in our hands and lots of ammunition in 
our bags. We walked about forty mild, I 
suppose, fore we struck a b’ar, fer, like 
gold, ther’ is sometimes’ considable 
stretches where they're wanting. This one 


we found under a tree, perfeckly motion- | 
Gosh! but he wuz a whopper. Mos’ | 


less. 
sixteen feet, I guessed, ez soon ez I saw 
him. 
so long, but I wuz right. 

“Thar he sot, never movin’ a hair, ez 


me an’ my pardner separated and crept | 


ez sly ez we could, up to the beast. I guess 


| Bill got ther’ first, fer pretty soon ‘ Bang!’ 
| went his gun. 


and decide that a wife who could sing like | 


*Weull, sirs, | wuz mos’ tetotally s’prised. 
I knew he wuz a bad shot, but I did think 
he'd come near enough to at least frighten 
the b’ar. But he never budged. Then I 
heard Bill's gun go off again—no effect on 
Mr. B'ar. 

*** Tet him shoot,’ sez I. ‘S'long’s he 
don’t desturb the annermile, I've no objec- 
tions,’ 

** And shoot he did. Why, sirs, I s’pose 
he shot thirty bullets into at thet thar b’ar 
an’ never a one hit. He knew, I’spose, 
thet Bill couldn’t even strike a rich lode, 
so he jest sot thar to tantalize him. 

‘**Purty soon I heard Bill a-yellin’ : 

***Sam, you darn fool, why don’t ye 
shoot the contrary critter?’ 

‘*** Jest a-goin’ to,’ sez I, with an indiff- 
‘rent tone of voice, for I wuz pretty sure I 
could bring him down. ‘Pity ye’re so 
narvous, Bill!’ 

‘“‘T heard him mutter, ‘Tell with nerv- 
ousness,’ er somethin’, an’ then I took aim. 
Jest a careless sort of aim, fur I wanted to 
hev some fun with the beast. But sure 
ez my name’s Sam Williams, boys, thet 
thar critter never moved. 

***T'll do er die,’ sez I, an’ I spit on my 
hands, rested the rifle on the tree an’ fired. 
I hit him fairly in the heart an’ had the 
satisfaction o’ seein’ him stir. That wuz 
all, though, an’ I determined to investi- 
gate, and consekently run uptohim. I'll 
be tetotally consarned, boys, if that b’ar 
wuzn’'t froze stiffer'n a nicycle! Together 
with the warm sun, an’ our bullets (fur 
Bill hed hit him once), we hed aroused him 
a little, but by the eighth starin the Little 
Dog’s tail it took us three days to thaw 
him out so’s to give the fatal thrust.” 

As he uttered this grandiloquent phrase 
he looks up, just in time to see the last 
occupant of the room passing out the 
door, while from without comes peal after 
peal of immoderate laughter. 

LEROY J. BOUGHNER. 

March 23, 1898. 








Will There be War ? 


Our Regular Correspondent at Washing 
ton Writes of the Situation. 





WASHINGTON, March 28. 
HE CUBAN situation has been 
brought to a very definite head 
during the past week. From Feb- 
ruary 15 until March 25 was a long 
time to await a decision on the causes of 
the destruction of the Maine. If the de- 
lay was effected through the desire of the 
Administration to tarry until calmness 
came over the nation, the end was frust- 
rated by means of well authenticated 
reports of suffering and misrule in Cuba 
that had but reached Washington when 
the Government was committed to the 
transmission of the report on the Maine 
disaster. 

Then followed the movement of the 
Spanish flotilla, which gave rise to the 
belief that Spain was informed of the 
probable report transmitted to Washing- 
ton. The serious aspect of this action of 
Spain has not changed, and has certainly 
not been mitigated by the news of exten- 
sive work on the fortifications of Puerto 
Rico. 

McKinley is committed to intervention 
in keeping with the platform on which he 
was elected, but he is as certainly desirous 
of maintaining peace at any cost short of 
national honor and prestige. To this end, 
pending diplomatic correspondence with 
Spain, only the leaders are taken into 
the confidence of the administration and 


the reports were, when sent in to Con- 





































Bill, my mate, didn’t think he wuz | 


the proper committees, 

What the intervention will amount to 
is still matter of conjecture and has occu- 
pied the attention of all-day cabinet meet- 
ings and many unofficial “‘ conferences.” 
This is just where Congress may embarrass 
the plans of the administration. It is 
said that the President would be content 
with the “practical freedom” of Cuba, 
leaving the flag of Spain still flying over 
the islands, if this would avert war. To 
this end there is being discussed a pro- 
posed armistice with fresh offers of auto- 
nomy to the Cubans and a revokement of 
Weyler’s ‘“trocha” order. With this 
would be associated a relief grant out of 
the United States treasury. 

Will Congress be satisfied with this? 
The speeches ot Senators Proctor and 
Thurston are still ringing in the ears of 
the members. They have been given such 
pictures of Spanish cruelty and, above all, 
Spanish treachery, that they may demand 
nothing short of absolute ousting of the 
Spaniards. Further, they are not at all 
content to treat the Maine explosion in an 
incidental way; in any case this will be 
the topic of further negotiations with 
Spain when the general question has been 
settled. Congress will not allow itself to 
be dismissed until definite action has been 
decided npon. 

Nor is it confidently expected that the 
Cubans will, in view of past treachery, be 
content with any form of Spanish control. 
The presence of the Spanish flotilla in 
West India waters, which the Spanish 
regard as no more threatening to the 
United States than the congregation of 
United States vessels at Dry Tortugas is 
to Spain, may at any time be the occasion 
of an outburst, and Spain may at any 
moment send dispatches here that will 
bring on war. But war would be in the 
interests of humanity, in the champion- 
ship of the oppressed, and would be 
directly chargeable to Spanish obstinacy 
at Madrid and Spanish cruelty in Cuba. 
War has not been declared, however, and 
your correspondent still believes that it 
will be averted. 

There was little of Sabbath rest in the 
State, Army and Navy Departments yes- 
terday. McKinley has not been at church 
for the past two Sundays, and he rarely 
misses a church service when he is in the 
city. He has been busy in informal ‘con 
sultations.” The popular interest is in- 
tense. The Navy-yard is crowded with 
sightseers and the sole topic is the Span- 
ish situation. While the New York papers 
are flooding the city with special extras, 
ad infinitum (returnable if not sold), the 
Washington papers very decently refrain 
from this exaction on the long-suffering 
public in the interests of increased circu 
lation. mH. J. 


ke to-day, referred without debate to 





Author of The Ahkoond of Swat. 


R. ANDREW PATULLO, M.P.P., 
in one of his campaign speeches, 
declared that he, as a newspaper 
man, had so long and persist- 

ently engaged in the work of making 
other men great, that he scarcely knew 
how to stand on a platform and advocate 
his ownelection. Newspaper men are not 
personally known to the world, as a rule, 
and, in reply to an enquiry the Philadel- 
phia Times refers to a one-time Canadian 
newspaper man in terms of high praise, 
also pointing out how ephemeral fame is, 
and how very little of it falls to deserving 
newspaper men. 

A correspondent wrote to the Times 
asking who was the author of the verses 
on The Ahkoond of Swat, one of the most 
famous pieces of newspaper verse, which 
the readers of SArUuRDAY NIGHT have, no 
doubt, all read. George T. Lanigan wrote 
those verses. 

He was a Canadian by birth, and his 
schooling was limited to that obtained in 
the Montreal High school. In early life 
he was a telegraph operator, and this 
served him in great stead in after years. 
His handwriting was beautifully clear 
and distinct, and yet he who penned it 
could outspeed the fastest typewriter. 
His writing, even to the last, bore the 
unmistakable marks of the telegraph 
operator. His first newspaper work that 
won him any fame was as the Canadian 


correspondent of the New York Herald, 


although he had a_ local reputation 
before that. Then he went to Chi- 
cago and St. Louis, until he was of- 
fered a place on the New York World. 
He became one of the best men on 
the staff. After finishing work one 


night one of the editors came to him and 
said: ‘*‘ Lanigan, a cable has just come in 
announcing that the Ahkoond of Swat is 
Lanigan in a mock tragic tone 
cried: ‘‘What? What? What? What's 
the news from Swat?” Then he turned 
around to the table and quickly dashed 
off the poem which has probably been 


dead.” 


printed in a majority of the newspapers 
of the English speaking world. 

Lanigan worked as a newspaper man in 
Canada, United States, England and 
France. He died in Philadelphia in 1886. 
He had contributed to Puck and Judge, 
and his jokes went around the world as 





jokes do, but the name of Lanigan and 
the man _ himself little known. 
Richard Watson Gilder, editor of the Cen 
tury, pronounced him one of the brightest 
men he had ever met, and the editor of 
Paris Figaro tried to get him on his staff. 


were 


His story is the story of thousands of men 
in the newspaper field—who work alone 
in their little unknown to the 
world at large, and dying obscurely some- 
where and some time. 


circles, 


_— or 


Willie—Do grown people ever get child 
ish? Mamma—Yes; in old age. Why? 
Willie—’Cause when papa was trying to 
find the electric bell last night he hollered, 
‘** Button, button, who's got the button?” 

Judge. 


‘She is very frigid in her manner,” 
remarked Willie Wishington. ‘ Per- 
haps,” was the reply, “but she has a 
heart of gold.” ‘‘So I have been informed. 
But I am tired of trying to cross a con- 
Chilkoot Pass in order to 
Washington Star. 


versational 
reach it.” 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 








NORTH GERMAN LLOYD | 


New York, Plymouth, (Londen) Bremen 

Kaiser Wm. der Grosse, April 12; Lahn, 
April 19; Trave, April 26; Havel, May 3. 

Kais: r Wm. der Grosse, largest and fastest 


ship in the world. rial ‘ 
First saloon, $100 ; second saloon, $45 upward. 
AD tS A 


New York, Southampton (London), Bremen 
| Fried derGrosse, May19 


Koenigin Luise, Apr. 28 
Barbarossa. 


Bremen May 5 


MEDITERRANEAN &tnrattar, Saptes. G 





“Aller, April 16; Werra, April 23; Kuise 
Wm. IL., April 30. Mer CERN 


=BARLOW_ CUMBERLAND __ 


a ee 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 





SHIPS TO ENGLAND © 


Ist, $50; weekly 


April 9—Boadicea Onis Sad, $55.00 


April 9 -Belgenland 5 
‘april 12-K. Wm. der Grosse, ist, $190; 2nd, 44.00 
April 13—Paris * 100 45.00 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND_ 


Steamship Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Terento 


ERICAN_ LINE 
AMER! SUUTHAMPTUN 
(London—Paris) 

Sailing every Wednesday at 10 a.m. 








St. Louis. .April 6 | St. Louis April 27 
Paris April 13 | Paris May 4 
St. Paul. April 20 | St. Paul May 11 


STAR LINE 
REDS TO ANTWERP 
Sailing every Wednesday at noon. 


Noordland April6; Westernland.. Aprii 27 
Friesland April 13 | Southwark May 4 
Kensington April 20 | Noordjand May ll 


international Navigation Company 
Piers (4 and 15, North River. 
Office, 6 Bowling Green 


TEASSHIP ana 
TOURIST TICKETS 


Issued by various lines to all parts of the world. 


R. M. MELVILLE 


Cor. Toronto and Adelaide Sts. 
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Anecdotal. 





An old German, being drawn to serve 
on a coroner's jury, sat stupidly and 
stolidly listening to the evidence for an 
hour orso. Then he became weary in his 
attention. 
the corpse, advanced to it, and raised the 
rof the sheet. ‘‘Mein Gott, shentle- 
he exclaimed, starting back in 


Suddenly he fixed his eyes on 


corne 
mens!” 


surprise and fright, “‘dot man ish dead!” 


. 

The late Bishop of Norwich indulged 
occasionally in a somewhat trenchant 
form of wit. The Vicar of Poswick, who 
had absentee leanings, writing from the 
Riviera to request that his leave of ab- 
sence might be extended, enclosed a letter 
from his doctor advising change of air. 
The Bishop returned the note with these 
across the recommendation 


two words 


“Try Poswick.” 
* 


Disraeli was once pestered for a baron- 
etcy by a person upon whom, for good 
reasons, it was impossible to confer the 
The applicant became at so 
something had to be 


honor. last 


importunate that 
So one day Disraeli said to him, 
‘*Look here! You know I can’t give you 
a baronetcy; but I'll tell you what—you 
can tell your friends I offered you a baron- 
etcy and that you refused it. That's far 
better.” 


done. 


. 

Irederick Douglas was discussing with 
Joe Benton the manner to him, a colored 
man, of the distinguished statesmen whom 
he had met at Washington. “Surely,” 
said Benton, ‘‘all these great men treat 
you as one of themselves even though you 
colored.” Douglas shook his head 
sadly. ‘“‘Mr. Lincoln,” said, the 
ynly white man into whose presence I was 
who did not make feel 


be 
he “is 
ever ushered me 


that I was a negro.” 
* 


celebrated animal 
a journey by stage- 


be- 


James Monks, the 
painter, was making 
coach in Maine. An old farmer sat 
hind him, the two crops 
and fertilizers, Monks managing very 
cleverly to hold up his end. Astonished 
it his knowledge, for Monks did not look 
ke a tiller of the soil, the farmer finally 
asked: ‘‘ What might be your business, 
stranger?” ‘Oh, I paint sheep!” was the 
answer. The farmer thought for a few 
moments. ‘Oh, length, 

Tt understand—you make them marks on 


and discussed 


he said, at 


yes.” 


them with hot irons! 


° 

Did you ever hear about the Frenchman, 
the Mexican, the Scotchman and the Irish- 
man talking of the ages of their mothers 
when they married? Well, the 
Scotchman, he ‘**My mother was 
married at fourteen.” The 
That's nothing; my mother was 
The Mexican said 
his mother was married at twelve. The 
Irishman didn’t say anything, and they 


were 
says 
Frenchman 
said: 


married at thirteen.” 


asked him ‘‘Well, when was your 
mother married?” He said ‘“* Why, be 
abers, she was married before I was 
born.” 


. 
Bishop Short, who held the see of St. 
Asaph, occasionally put questions to can 
didates for ordination that apparently had 
no connection with the discharge of their 
parochial duties. One such question was: 
‘* Which has the greatest number of legs 

acatornocat?” As might be expected, 
this created a titter, but the bishop re 


peated the question, and desired someone 





OY FIDP © 9s OBE 


eLeloeleIen 









“a oe 
* “Asa Gift” KA 
», > 
a for Him. 
a = 
2 Th il & 
e Tyrre ‘ 
e 2 

3 Fountain Pen = 
¥ 

ey No matter who he is, if he can write, @ 
LA , , oe 
>, he wants it In pocket on train, at @ 
q home, in office, everywhere, it'sthe only ®@ 
-— fo ‘ ro 7 Gs 
® indispensable convenienc e, the only ne- 
m cessily of write. Be he rich or poor, be 7 
. - 
he professional or be he clerk, or mer |% 
sj chant or student, he needs it all the ©& 
@ time, and when he writes with il, and ‘ss 
@& writes right, and without a dip, and & 
*% without a spill, he thinks of the giver, & 
and with each stroke he thanks her 's 
® or him for the good sense in giving him e 
# something practical and businesslike. a 
Ox] $1.10—with 14 carat Gold Nib Ss 
: us 
* Wm. Tyrrell & Co., " 
“The Bookshop, s 


No. 12 King Street West, % 
foronto Me 
< 


Agents for Waterman Pen. 


ACMA Cae y La STeTaTe: 


NRE eter. 


May 26 


ee | 
Kiser 


to solve the problem. At last one of the 
candidates, smiling, said: ‘I should 
think, my lord, a cat.” ‘‘ No,” retorted 
the bishop, ‘“‘there you are wrong, for a 


| cat has four legs and no cat has five.” 


_-——.e———_—___—— 


Making a Name for Oneself. 





The New Longing That Moves Woman- 
kind—The Desire to Become 
Famous for Something. 





MONG the developments which 
have followed the Woman's 
Rights movement is the desire, 
so often voiced in letters which 
I receive addressed and signed 

| == S@by persons of various degrees 

of frankness, of some young or middle- 
aged woman for a success in self-assertion 
expressed by her as *‘ making a name for 
herself.” ** What had I better do? I want 
to make myself known in the world,” 
writes a bright, dissatisfied, restless girl 
to-day. She is hemmed in by the common- 


place, she says, and she 
youthful effervescence for 
of a great soul towards its goal. Well, let 
us consider this idea of ‘‘making a name 
for herself,” as another girl recently put it. 
The strongest impulse thereto is a vanity 
that hides itself under a very plausible 
cloak of enterprise, lofty aspirings, and so 
forth. ‘*Fora woman,” says Madame de 
Staél, “‘glory is aways built upon a 
wrecked happiness.” This holds a deeper 
truth: That happiness is woman’s natu- 
ral dower—the bliss of comforting, serv- 
ing and being beloved; the joy of mother- 
ing someone, child or grown baby, and 
that, denied this, she now and then turns 
to some pursuit with all her diverted 
force of woman-intuition and woman- 
heart, and achieves a measure of fame, the 
dead-sea fruit of her field, which some 
frost had robbed of its natural harvest. 
Here and there, I allow, a woman is 
born who seems to enjoy and grow 
upon mathematics; here and there music, 
painting, sculpture, travel, poetry—all the 
poor make-shifts for love seem to fill her 
life, but they do not give us the type ofa 
true rounded and beneficent womanhood. 
Here and there a man-hater happens— 
well, what of it? Here and there one also 
sees a bearded lady! Beautiful lives, now 
ind then, hold love and fame in equal 
hands, just to keep us to our ideal by 
giving usa realization once in a hundred 
And meantime the empty heart of 


years. 

womanhood voices the mistaken, infi- 
nitely pathetic cry, ‘“‘How can I make 
myself famous? As if fame were what 
iny woman could best thrive and de- 
velop upon. As to that discontented 
creature who cried out against her 


commonplace surroundings, I would tell 


her that it is probably she who is 
commonplace. There was never a 
cell so bare that it quenched a John 


Bunyan, nor a lot so sordid that angels 
did not wait to minister to you in it. 
* 

‘*It is necessary for woman to suffer to 
become great,” is another wise person’s 
way of putting the same idea; “‘ great” 
here meaning particularly on histrionic 
and literary lines. As the 
spends its perfumes lavishly, so the bruised 


crushed rose 


heart borrows voice and words that go far, 
and keen and strong. The idea makes me 
a bit cross, for personally I have a strong 
impatience with the Sorrow Poster sort of 
But how often you seem to see it 
Long ago when Mary Ander- 


thing. 
justified. 
son was worshipped afar by the crowds, 
she 
must love and suffer before she can be a 
great actress.” God was good to the grave 
and exquisite creature and gave her love 


one said, “She is a lovely image ; 


and happiness, and she with consummate 
wisdom recognized her dower, and is only 
now a beautiful memory of what might 


have been a great actress. Very few 
women, thank heaven, have ambition in 
them vital enough to supplant love. The 


Master calls and they gladly take Wolsey’s 
advice and fling away ambition, some of 
them fortifying themselves further, doubt 
less, by recalling that ‘‘ by thatsin fell the 
angels.” 
often fail of success is just because they 
cannot put ambition above the affection, 
the emotion, the heavenly instinct that 
them to forget 
those of others; 


The main reason why women so 


their own aims in 
the 
which tend 
Now, view- 


leads 
furthering 
self-abnegation and 


sweet 

levotion 

to giving and not to getting. 

ing itin this light, who wants woman to 

become any greater and more famous, or 

any nobler than her nature wants to make 
2 


her? 


thought I 


an expostulating corres 


believe was a 


‘I do 


woman,” 


you 


writes 


pondent this week. ‘I shall never forgive 


you if you did. Naturally enough the 
man feels the same sense of injury that 
you and I do when some acquaintance 
fails to recognize us. Sometimes one 
is puzzled to recognize a man's 
sex in @ very. sensitive emotional 
and sympathetic handwriting, and the 


de siecle woman is 


of the 


developing many new traits, the natural 


writing Jin 
result of her healthy and athletic training. 
Can you fancy a more vivid contrast than 
we find the of a 
century ago and the cycling, golfing, rosy, 


broad-chested girl of to-day? 


between young ladies 
There was 
ladies swooned from 
It takes an 


(no, 


atime when 


young 
fright and emotion and mice. 
earthquake, or a railway tragedy or 
the mice still have a strange power!) but 


it takes a quite appalling occurrence to 


upset the heart and nerves of our girls 
nowadays ; and as to swooning for effect, 
for sympathy, bah! They know better. 


The man of to-day looks with disfavor on 


| mighty and protective chivalry long ago. 
Of all the bright, clever hits Dickens made, 
his utterly killing fun-poking at a type 
such as obtained in the earlier years of the 
|} century has been of the most service in 
casting disfavor on the posing, preposter 
exasperating young lady 


offensively 


ous and 


wanted to be feminine in an 


distinct manner. We are still anxious to 
preserve our individual differences, but we 
recognize them as something more than 
crinolines, pantalettes and ringlets. There 
are even women who have outgrown the 
mouse panic, and decline to get upon a 


table for anything less than arat. I was 





mistakes her | 
the strivings | 
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AG Aast. Bisac 


He—Now, if you will give me your hand 


She—This is so sudden. 





| petuous, 





Bazar. 





| struck, while listening to a lecture on 


| the limpness which called forth all his | SW! 


withdrew. 


Dickens last week, with the way we have 
outgrown many things. The lecturer 
chose to read us that loathsome scene from 
Oliver Twist wherein Bill Sykes murders 
poor Nance—one of Dickens’ rare tragedies. 
The audience almost to a unit were dis- 
tinctly remonstrative. Women of quick 
sensitiveness bit their lips and looked 
down at their laps, with heightened color 
and pained frowns. We have realized 
that horrors are not healthy, and that we 
wish to be healthy. Again, the lecturer 
dwelt upon the intense resentment of the 
genius Dickens against his compulsory 
exile in the blacking warehouse of his 
uncle. That whole attitude seemed to me 
distinetly snobbish. We have outgrown 
it. We have decided that work is honor- 
able, and a paraphrase of those familiar 
lines, ‘‘ Who sweeps a room asin God’s 
sight, makes that and th’ action fine,” 
is a trusted principle to carry along. The 
piled-up pathos of a small Charles Dickens 
pasting labels on blacking-bottles did not 
appeal unto us. 


* 
‘*She has taken her degree at the Uni- 
versity. She has about worked herself to 
skin and bone,” said a woman to me 
yesterday, speaking of a girl friend. ‘* And 
now, I wonder what she willdo?” There 
is the expectation of the woman being put 
out of her normal career by a little learn 
What should she do but follow the 
course of her sister who left boarding- 
school at seventeen? She will make a 
better wife, a wiser mother, a more judi- 
cious friend if her university education 
has taught her to be broad-minded, toler- 
ant, patient, just and far-seeing. If not, 
the fact of a handful of ‘isms and a 
couple of letters tacked to her name may 
only wreck heron arock of false values. 
And ynfortunately her exertions to obtain 
them may have cost more vital force than 
she could spare. LADY GAY. 


ing. 





a 


It Was Just Awful. 


OW, you said yesterday that 
every time I used the word 
‘awful,’ you would check me, 
and you're not doing it. I wish 
you would,” said Mrs. Spadina. 
I shall not forget,” replied 

“It’s an absurd word.” 

It’s just awful the way I 


66 


**Very well. 
Mr. Spadina. 

“T know it is. 
use it i 

‘There you go again.” 

‘*T know, but I was just telling you. It'll 
be awful hard work to give it up, but I'm 
going to do it if you'll keep checking me.” 

Mr. Spadina looked at her enquiringly, 
but she was intent upon her sewing. 

‘You've just said it again,” he observed. 

*““Said what?” 

‘“‘“Awful. You said 
hard to give it up.” 

**So it will,” she said spiritedly. ‘‘ Why, 
Andrew, you've no idea how hard it is to 
quit using a word or expression once you 
get used toit. Maybe you think——” 

“T'm not talking about whether it's 
hard or easy, or anything of the kind,” 
began Mr. Spadina, but she interrupted 
him. 

‘* Well, by your tone it seems as if you 
thought it easy, for when I said it was 


it would be awful 


hard you caught me up short, and I'm 
giving up the use of the word more to 
please you than myself. You might help 
me instead of finding fault.” 

‘“*Oh, who's finding fault? Didn't you 
tell me to tell you whenever you used the 
word, and didn’t you use it?” 

** Not since we started to talk.” said Mrs, 
Spadina firmly. ‘*‘ You know perfectly 
well that I was the first to mention it by 
reminding you that you had promised to 
check me. That looks as if I 
earnest, doesn't it?” 

** But, my dear girl, you used it again. 
You said 

‘* Excuse me, but I did not use it again. 
You did not know that I'd used it even 
Didn't I say to you 


were in 


once until I told you. 
that you'd promised 

**Oh, go on,” cried Mr. Spadina, swing 
ing impatiently around in his chair and 
making extravagant preparations to read 
his paper. 

** My, but you're in a nasty temper,” she 
exclaimed. 

** Nonsense. 
thing up if 
squabbles as 


We'd better give the whole 
we're going to have such 
this,” and Mr. Spadina 
straightened his paper out with such a 
jerk that he tore it almost into two parts 
Mrs. Spadina arose deliberately with her 
work-box, and 


and elaborately 


“T've noticed,” she said, in 
injured 
‘that you've been in an awful temper ever 


a deeply 


voice, as she stood in the door, 


since the elections, 


| politics down town,” 


who | 


he!!" laughed Mr. Spadina 
* This is just awful.” 


ha 
in a cruel voice, 


* Haw 


——_ 


? 


‘Have 
“Stylish? 
getting over a nine-hundred-dollar attack 
Chicago Record, 


you stylish neighbors 


Mrs. Toozle, next door, is just 


any 


of typhoid fever.” 


Chilcoot 
accent on the Chil. 


Pass is pronounced with the 
Pick-Me-Up., 


Aberdeen. 


GOVERNMENT HovusE OTTAWA, 
March 26, 1898, 
Editor Toronto Saturday Night: 

Sir,—It may interest your readers to 
know that the four nurses who are to form 
the first contingent sent forward for ser- 
vice in the Klondike have been appointed, 
and that the Dominion Government have 
kindly arranged that they should accom- 
pany the detachment of Canadian troops 
which is shortly to start for the Yukon. 

The names of these ladies are as follows : 
Miss Rowell, from Nova Scotia, who is to 
act as District Lady Superintendent; Miss 
Payson from New Brunswick ; Miss Han- 
nah from Toronto; and Miss Scott, who 
came out from England some years ago, 
and who has since been nursing in or near 
Toronto. 

All are highly competent in their pro- 
fession and possess first-rate testimonials 
from leading physicians under whom they 
have worked. They have had varied ex- 
perience extending over several years, are 
endued with good health and go forth full | 
of enthusiasm for the mission of relief to 
suffering humanity to which they are 
devoting thernselves, 

They are fully aware of the hardships 
which they will have to face, but are not 
afraid of these and count it a high honor 
to have been selected for this pioneer work 
on behalf of their country in the name of 
their Queen. 

The plan, as it is at present contem- 
plated, is for the nurses to accompany the 
soldiers all the way to Fort Selkirk, the 
probable capital of the district, and there 
to make their head-quarters. 

it will be left to the lady superintendent 
to decide how best to make the work of 
the nurses most effective under the med- | 
ical men on the spot, and these ladies all 
having experience will be able further to 
develop the work if found necessary and if 
funds are forthcoming. 

The Roman Catholics have already built 
a hospital at Dawson City, and sent nurs- 
ing-sisters to tend the sick there last year. 
These ladies have been detained on their 
way by ice jams and have wintered at a 
little Indian mission. But they will pro- 
ceed in the spring, and thus Dawson City | 
will be in a measure supplied. 

Rev. R. M. Dickey, the Presbyterian 
missionary at Skagway, who has done 
such splendid work during the winter, 
starting a Union church where all de- 
nominations meet for worship, and erect- 
ing a temporary hospital, writes urging 
the great and pressing need for nurses, 
thanking the Victorian Order for its 
prompt action, and speaking of the 
epidemics already beginning, and saying: 
‘The field is so vast and the need likely 
to be so great that one sees openings at 
every point.” | 

The words of a Klondike merchant who 
has just come east may also be quoted: | 
‘“The nurses will serve in the place of | 
sister or mother to many a@ homesick as 
well as body-sick boy; and I know of no 
on all this earth’s surface where | 
greater need is likely to exist than in the 
Klondike. I cannot too highly commend 
the purpose or urge its need.” 

Meanwhile we need prompt contribu- 
tions for the equipment of these first four | 
nurses. 

Our Chief Lady Superintendent, Miss 
Macleod, is preparing the outfits, supplies, 
medical and nursing provisions, ete., under 





| 
| 
A Letter from the Countess of 


spot 


| the supervision of the provisional com- 


You might leave your | 


mittee and with the advice of those who 
possess personal knowledge of what is 


necessary. 

3ut to provide efficient equipment means 
money, and we must depend on those 
interested in the Klondike and especially 
on those whose friends have gone thither, 
to provide us with the funds, as we do not 
wish to trench on the regular funds of the 
Victorian Order unless absolutely neces- 
sary to do so. } 

Those funds are needed for the carrying 
on and developing of the district-nursing | 
work so successfully begun at Ottawa, 
Montreal and Toronto, and for the support 
of which I am glad to have this oppor- | 
tunity of thanking many kind friends. 

Up to the present time we have received 
$600, and we estimate that we need at 
least $5,000, 

Contributions may be sent for the Vic 
torian Order Klondike Expedition, either 
to our treasurer, Mrs. Edward Griffin, 
Russell House, Ottawa, or to myself di 
rect. They will be acknowledged both 
personally and in the Ottawa daily news 
I remain, 

Yours faithfully, 
ISHBEL ABERDEEN, 


papers. 





Yellow Man's Luck. 
Sydney Bulletin. 

luck! Twenty-nine years | 
ago a worked an alluvial gold 
patch in the bed of the Ovens, Victoria, 
of reefs. But the 
sludge buried them; and having enough 
from the alluvial he went back to China. 


Lately he returned, and after four days’ | 
scraping struck those same reefs, still un 
touched. 


Chinaman’s 
“Chow” 


and struck a couple 


| also, 2. 


Correspondence Coupon. 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1, Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
iny several capital letters, % Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4. Please address Correspondence Coupon. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Cowpons 
are not dasired, 


THELMA.—You are thoughtful, canny and 
careful, reasonable, generous and lacking pur- 
pose ; some tenacity and constancy are shown. 


May.—You quite take the bun, Madame, 
sending me one sheet of crossed writing to 
delineate. Oh, I do so enjoy saying no—no 
no! Where are your wits, to dosuch a thought- 
less thing ? 

GEORGIE.—Such a little scare-away, but a 
good sort all the same. You area bright, im- 
impatient, unreasonable, delightful 
creature, and I think you'll make a clever 
woman, or man, in time, dear, but just now 


| you are quite impossible, graphologically. 


A.E.B.—It’s not a commanding hand, but a 
very fair one; some effort wasted and a 
tendency to theorize rather than act. Still 
the ideas are clear and perseverance good; 
practical views held and care for details evi- 
dent. Writer has rather well poised nature, 
and with more force, snap and decision would 
be a more successful person. 

HELEN EVERLEIGH.—My dear! I haven't the 
least idea which lady in the company is the 
manager's wife. I have heard he is married, 
but I neither know, nor do Lintend to enquire 
for you, to which of those ladies. Permit me 
to advise you not to make the matter a subject 
of serious thought. It cannot possibly concern 
either of us, and curiosity thereabouts is open 
to only one explanation. 





ENAMELINE.—You are a bit nervous and 
inclined to be cranky at times. Your opinions 
are decided and your mind erratic; generally 
you are cheerful, and more apt to lay down the 
law emphatically than to follow it yourself. 
You are generally careful in speech, but apt 
when much roused to leave nothing unsaid. 
Bright, original and energetic, you need only 
poise and control to be very fine. 

DIANA.—1. I prefer the Review of Reviews. 
Current Literature is a nice handful of pointers 
Your writing is dainty and imagina- 
tive, very feminine and full of impulse and 
charm. Iam sure you have nice thoughts and 
pretty fancy, and are an impetuous, delightful 


|} and unreasonable female creature, whom I'd 


as soon think of criticizing as I'd pull the wings 
off a butterfly. Flutter away with you! 
CHARLIE’S AUNT.—You are an upright and 


independent sort of person, and have much | 


candor and some confidence. The character 
needs training and gentling, rather directing, 
perhaps, for itis all right otherwise. In wise 
hands, old lady, you'd be a very fine person. 
You are now like the curate'’s egg, “very good 
in spots.” 
tive in some ways, and unduly self-assertive. 
You have bright wits and a receptive mind, 


| and many times you have good ideas, but lack 


facility of expression. You'll probably grow. 
OvuR LADY OF THE SNow.—So you conclude 
from my answers that I don't sympathize with 


folks in love? Oh, you snowbank, if there's 


| anything I revel init’s a love affair; (somebody 


| written upon lines. 
perceptive study, honest, courageous, sociable | 
and logical; judgment is good, and some tact | 


| soul-life and let the name go hang. 


| not your vocation. 


| be amiable 


else's, bien entendu!) You are practical, not 
very original, very deliberate and careful in 
method, somewhat apt to idealize common 
things and commonplace persons. A gracious 
weakness. I don’t think you are yourself over- 
dowered with sympathy, and sometimes you 
lack endurance and courage. Don't be cast 
down, even in hard days. Generosity and 
honesty are shown. 

ANTOINETTE.-—l. Of course we are a proper 
ort, the SATURDAY NIGHT being guaranteed 
not to do harm to the most sensitive young per 
son. So sorry to have kept you waiting a 
month, but others are waiting much longer. 2. 
Your writing is marred by backhand and being 
It is rather a clever and 


and sympathy are shown. You are a trifle 
given to idealize, and are unduly emphatic and 
slightly self-assertive. Not such a bad sort. 
Scme fancy and graceful imagination are 
shown, also a careful and conscientious method. 


GENTLEWOMAN.—Oh, goto! Whaton earth 
do you want to make a name for yourself for? 
Fling away ambition, my dear. Develop your 
Never 


minc running after a husband, either. As you 


| say, « good husband anda good home will not, 


in ninety-nine cases out of a hundred, make 
a discontented, ambitious woman happy. 
Though, mind you, they're splendid things to 
have. Judging by your writing, business is 
By all means write again, 


and do tell me that you’ve found out that 


| making a name for yourself is worthy the per- 


formance of the she-ass of the desert, who, 


| we are told in Scripture, is addicted to inflating 


herself with the east wind 
remark. 
for that 


—& most suggestive 
Do you know, you are much too good 


Topsy.—l. The “ sadly-sweet smile” fetched 
me. Oh! Topsy, the notion of anyone writing 
such a relf-description is “‘ very juicy,” as a 
boy friend of mine expresses it. Iam so sorry 
you've waited such an unconscionable time 
for an answer. 2. You are an idealist, and a 
bit [rish, I fancy, since you tell me to “close 
my kind eyes” and tell your handwriting, but 
you are not romantic nor very keenly per- 
ceptive. Conservatism appeals to you, and 
you prefer the well trod paths of life. You 
mistrust often, and are chary of your affection, 
have limited sympathy and strong self-preser- 
vation; it doesn't exactly amount to selfish 
You are honest, constant and inclined to 
when everything goes to suit you. 
Self-assertion, and a good deal of self-respect 
are yours, 


ness, 


_—_seo_—__—_____... 
Dawkins—How’s your indigestion, old 
man? Phillips—It’s doing nicely, thank 
you; but I don’t feel very well myself. 
Bazar. 


Caller—Is your wife at home, Mr. John 
son? Johnson (surlily) 
wheel in the hall? 


Don't you see her 
Town Topics, 


| 
| § 
| 





I think perhaps you are over-sensi- 
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Special Combination in 


LEATHER = 


Brown, Tan and Russet. 
does more than cleanse and polish 
the shoe. It is in reality a food 
for leather. It fills the leather with 
oil so necessary to its durability, 
keeps it soft and pliable and neu- 
tralizes the effect of perspiration 
so deadly to the life of ashoe. The 
polish imparts a brilliant, even and 
durable gloss. 
25 cents at all shoe stores. 


L. H. PACKARD &CO., Monrarecar 
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Pianos 





(Serre any 


| True.Piano 
Economy 


consists in getting the very best pos- 
sible piano for the smallest possib'e 
price consistent with the quality. Our 
pianos possess a pure round tone, 
beautiful singing quality, and a re- 
markably flexible touch. These points 
combine to make the Mason & Risch 
piano the ideal of the true lover of art 
and the favorite choice for the home. 


Our prices are reasonable and our 
terms exceptionally easy. 


taken as part payment on a new 
Mason & Risch at a fair valuation. 
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32 KING ST. 





PUREST AND BEST 


Windsor 
Salt —. 


A good housewife knows 
that salt is of the first impor- 
tance in the preparation and 
preservation of food, and that 
the purest and most soluble 1s 
WINDSOR. 











Ask your Grocer for it. 





The WINDSOR SALT CO. 


LIMITED 
WINDSOR, Ont. 





COR. YONGE AND RICHMOND STS. 
I8 HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 


At Homes, Banquets 
Assemblies, Lectures 


Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 


The accommodation in connection with the 
above Hall is of the ane order, heated by 
steam and lighted by Klectricity, ventilated 
by Klectric Fane; large Dining-room and 
Kitchen with range. Also retiring and dress- 
ing-rooms on the same floor. 

For full particulars apply to 


A. M. CAMPBELL 
Confederation Building. 8 Richmond St. Fast. 


|'SMITH’S 
DYE —~ |I06 King St. Wes 
WO RKS Telephone 247] 
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best value 


A FEW YEARS AGO 


a8 universally difticuit to obtain good tea at any price. ‘To day 


MONSOON 


INDO-CEYLON TEA 


-& pound up to6ie., 

that can be 

like it better than what you are using, return it and 
No charges will be made for what has been used, 
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$ Studio and Gallery : 
e @ 
SOSSSSSESOOS SOHO SOHOSSOOSOOOD 
N exhibition which promises to be 

of much interest in itself, and 

which should be specially so to 
Torontonians at this time, is to 

be given next week in the gallery 

of the Ontario Society of Artists. It is to 
consist of a large number of prints, known 
us the Copley prints, of notable paintings 
‘publicly and privately owned in the United 
States. There will be also prints of the 
mural decorations in the new Library of 
Congress at Washington, the Boston 
Public Library, the Astoria, the Pitts- 
burg Bank, and other buildings in which 
such decorations haverecently been placed. 
Statuary will also be represented. These 
embrace copies of the works of some of the 
artists most noted in their particular 
sphere. In mural decoration the follow- 
ing are to be shown: Edwin A. Abbey’s 
Quest of the Holy Grail, a long frieze of 
five panels, now in the Boston Public 
Library; The Evolution of the Book, a 
series of six tympanums representing the 
development of literature, by John W. | 
Alexander ; several decorations by Kenyon | 
Cox; a number by John La Farge, includ- 
ing Christ and Nicodemus, Isaiah, Music 
and the Drama; The Triumph of Religion 
and The Frieze of the Prophets, by John | 
I. Sargant; several of Elihu Vedder's 
celebrated works, .besides some of the 
works of Puvis de Chevannes and many 
others. All these are of undoubted artistic 
merit, and are highly interesting as well 
as studies of life in the variety of 
symbolism employed. Corot, Daubigny, 





| National Gallery. 


| the National Gallery at Ottawa. 





Millet and Rembrandt are also to be re- 
presented. 

It ought to be intensely interesting and 
stimulating as well to see what has been 
accomplished in the United States in the 
line of mural decoration. It demonstrates 
the fact that a country need not necessarily | 
wait until gray hairs appear here and there 
upon it before it launches out into such | 
undertakings. 


. 


The ladies of the Rosedale League of 





F McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 
5 PORTRAIT PAINTING 
144 Yonge Street 


F. GAGEN, 
- Studio—90 Yonge Street. 
Miniatures, Water Color and Ink Portraits. 
W. L. FORSTER 
* . +. PORTRAIT PAINTING 
Studio: 24 King Street West 


ISS EDITH HEMMING.. Artist | 
Classes for Mintature Painting Mon- 

days and Saturdays, 2 p.m. to 5 p.m. 
sbudio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Tel. 3746 


EO. CHAVIGNAUD 
WATER COLORS 
69 McGill Street. 


SCHOOL OF ART NEEDLEWORK 
Mrs. KENLY, 112 Maitland Street, Teacher | 

of Art Needlework. Latest New York designs | 

and materials. Orders carefully filled. 


FOR OUTDOOR SKETCHING 
Water Colors, Brushes, Water Color Paper, 
Blocks, Folding Palettes, Folding Stools, 
Folding Easels, Umbrella Sticks, Water 
Bottles, and in fact everything, both for the 
practical and for the fastidious sketcher. 


THE ART METROPOLE (Unlimited) 


131 Vonge street - Toronte 











The Rex Carbons 
wee 108 Yonge Street 


are attracting the attention and re- | 
ceiving the admiration of all the art- 
loving people of ‘Toronto. - Each | 
day brings new admirers, who mar- 

vel that so much can be done in 

photography. And no wonder, for 

who can dispute the artistic merit of 

those dainty gems of art? 





Operating, Retouching 
and Printing —— 


are the three essential points in the 
production of high-class portraits, 


Our work proves us to be experts 
in all three. 


PARK BROS. 


Studio - 328 Yonge Street 
Telephone 1269 TORONTO 


The E, HARRIS CO. 


LIMITED 


Canvas Colors .« Papers 


Inks 


And Every Requirement for the Profes- 
sional and Amateur Artist 


44 King Street East - ~~ - 


A Little Color 


will go a long way and produce a lovely 
picture if it is the right color. Don’t you 
think it isa good thing to get good colors, 
copesiany when they last so long? Just 
think how long a half-pan of water color 
or tube of oil color will last! , 


—— 
Winsor & Newton's O11 and Water[Colors 
are used by the leading artists all over the 
world. Get them, and have a beautiful 
picture. 
Fer sale at all Reliable Art Stores. 


A. RAMSAY & SON, MONTREAL 


Wholesale Agents tor Canada 


Have You Seen 


Those lovely genuine gold leaf 
frames we are showing? Call to 
see them. You will be delighted 
with them. We want to let you 
know whe we are and what we are 
doing. We make: 
Miniatures in Gil and Water Colors 
Portraits on Porcelain 
Pertraits on Enameled Surface Paper 
Portratts on Satin 
Lumatint Portraits 
Sepla Portraits | 
India Ink Portraits | 
All of the very best grade only. A full line 


of imported mouldings of newest designs in 
stock. Framing orders solicited, 


The HIGH GRADE ART STUDIO 


114 King Street West 


Toronto 


| work. 
| esting class in drawing from the antique 


|} son, pupil of Herr A. 


| and Saturday. 


| such a course. 


School Art have already succeeded in 
gathering together a very fair collection 
of pictures, copies of the works of some of 
the best artists, photographs of some of 
the works of Sir Joshua Reynolds, Rosa 
Bonheur, Bougereau and Hofman; steel 
engravings of Morgan, Chabillon, Millais; 
etchings, photogravure, artotypes of other 
leading artists. Alsothirty photogravures 
of the best Greek and Roman statuary. 
We congratulate the League upon the 
accomplishment of so much in so little 
time, and with comparatively little means, 
Our future as an artistic people is full of 
hope if the rising generation who crowd 
our public schools is constantly under the 
influence of beauty inform and color. We 
cannot speak too highly of the good the 
state must surely derive from the con- 
veyance of beautiful thoughts and ideas 
to its future representatives in this very 
effective and delightful way. 
* 

F. McGillivray Knowles, who was 
elected a member of the Royal Canadian 
Academy at its meeting recently, intends 
making his painting of Hero and Leander 
his diploma painting, to be deposited in 
There is 
a fine streak of economy in the country, 
by the way, in this way of furnishing a 
Mr. Knowles is also to 
be represented at the exhibition of the 
Woman's Art Club of London, to be held 
next week in that city, by his scene on the 
Thames, Falmouth Bay, and the Silken 
Threads, which was a conspicuous feature 
of the last Industrial Exhibition. 


After the display of the Copley prints in 
the first week of April, the next exhibition 


in order is the annual exhibition of the | 
Ontario Society of Artists, for which, no | 


doubt, having somewhat recovered from 
the mental perturbation of the recent 


| Academy, the artists are preparing. It 


takes place early in May. 


Art in St. Margaret’s College receives a 
worthy measure of attention, becoming in 
so well equipped an institution. To stace 


| the fact that the director of the Art 


Department is L. R. O’Brien, R.C.A., is 
sufficient to indicate the quality of the 
Already Mr. O’Brien has an inter- 


casts of ornament, pottery, &c., paint- 
ing in oil and water-color, 
view, always, study from life and nature. 
China painting is taught by Miss Harri- 
Lamm, Dresden, 
Germany ; wood-carving by Mrs. A. R. Wil- 
liams, of the Polytechnic, London; scien- 
tific sewing and artistic needlework by 
Miss L. H. Montizambert, of the Pratt In 
stitute, New York. This staff leaves little 
to be desired in the way of the artistic 


| education of young ladies. 


* 


Mrs. G. A. Reid is sending to London 


| some of her flower studies and landscapes. 
| Mrs. Reid is an artist of whom we may 
| well be proud, albeit we did not really 


bring her up. Indeed, this land has been 
the historical step-mother to all artists. 


* 


The annual exhibition of Academic work 


| of the art department of Moulton College 
| takes place this week in the studio build- 


ing, 34 Bloor street east—open on Friday 
The work embraces a full 
list of subjects usually associated with 
The work of the children’s 
Saturday morning class is a special fea- 
ture. Ceramic art is taught by Miss 
Irwin, and the art department is directed 
by Mrs. M. E. Dignam, president of the 


| Woman’s Art Association. 


* 


Mr. Reid has already a full programme 
for some little time to come in preparing 


Fac-simile of metal cap of the Vin Mariani 
bottle with signature. Be careful to avoid sub- 
stitutes. See that the cork is branded as above. 


sustains and refreshes; 
is very palatable, and may 
be borne by the most en- 
feebled stomach; never 


produces constipation, but, 
on the contrary, it aids 
digestion and assimilation, 


removing fatigue, and im- 
proving the appetite. 


“When 
fatiguedand 
suffering 
from 
severe cold 
VIN MARIANI 
enabled me 
to sing 
"Carmen." 


It tones up the stomach, 
gives healthy, vigorous ac- 
tion to body and brain. 
Enriches the blood, steadies 
the nerves and energizes 
the whole system. 

Sold by Druggists and Fancy Grocers. 
Dose—A wine glass full three times a day. 


Sele Agents for Canada: 
LAWRENCE A. WILSON &CO., Montreal. 





| here—your leg out of joint?’ 





having in| 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


his decoration for the City Hall. The City | 


Council will have sufficient time, in the | 
meantime, to draft a vote of thanks to | 
Mr. Reid for his unselfishness, liberality | 
and patriotism, to be used on the occasion 
of the completion of the scheme. 


A neat little case containing several 
miniatures is securely fastened to the 
entrance of No. 90 Yonge street. These 
are the work of R. F. Gagen, O.S.A., and 
speak for themselves. We recommend 
our readers to stop and take a peep as 
they pass. They are at the entrance to 
Mr. Gagen’s studio, which is upstairs. 


| at once relieved. 
| violent things; they, in a certain sense, 


9 


et 





No Temper Powders Needed. 
_ Here is a point that is worth remember- 
ing: The more gentle the means employed 
to induce sleep the more natura! and re- 
freshing will the sleep be. That is why 


| morphine and other narcotics are so bad. 
| They do not properly induce sleep at all, 
but rather unconsciousness, which is quite 


a different thing. They are, as we all 
know, administered (perhaps necessarily) 
in cases of great pain which must be 
But they are always 


stun the nerves as a blow on the head 
might do. 

Now, if you will run your eye over the 
following personal statement, I will after- 
wards clench the point I wish to fasten in 


| your mind, 


The portrait of Sir George Kirkpatrick, 
which has been progressing somewhat | 
slowly under the hand of A. Dickson 
Patterson, R.C.A., is soon to be ready. 
The difficulty of obtaining the sittings 
necessary has impeded the work. 


* 
The Canadian Magazine for this month 
is of special interest to artists and to all 
interested in art. Besides containing a 
short account of the Academy, it gives also 
the paper of G. A. Reid, R.C.A., on mural 
decoration, the substance of which Mr. 
Reid gave recently in a lecture in Trinity 
College. JEAN GRANT. 


A Reporter’s Hard Fate. 





HERE has been no sadder story 

told in the newspapers for many 

a day than that of John W. Hay- 

ward, the young man who passed 

through Victoria a few weeks ago on his 

way to the Klondike, from where he was 

to supply the London Daily Mail with 

thrilling stories of adventure. It was 

fated that he himself was to be the central 

figure of as pathetic a story of adventure 

as ever found its way into the ephemeral 

columns of the daily press, says the 
Province. 

Hayward was a boy in years, and, for 
that matter, in experience. He had the 
rosy cheeks, the clear eyes and the man- 
ner of youth. He could not have been 
more than twenty-three or four at the 
outside. He went north filled with vague 
dreams and ambitions. He was going to 
startle the British public with such stories 
of adventure in the far and frozen north 
as the British public had never read be- 


fore. He did not quite know how he was 


| going to do it, but he was quite sure that 


he was going to do it. Youth is always 
confident. The difficulties that age and 
experience see are mere pebbles in the 
path to be brushed carelessly aside and 
forgotten. 

The newspapers tell us that warnings 
and protestations were in vain. Smiling 
and confident he left Dyea. Later on he 
was picked up unconscious by Indians, 
with his feet, legs, arms, nose, ears and 
portions of his body so badly frozen that 
it was feared he would never recover. To 
some extent, however, he did, and was 
placed in a wretched cabin on the trail 
where a worse enemy overtook him. At 
last accounts he was dying of pneumonia 
or meningitis brought on by exposure. 

Poor Hayward! He is but one of the 
many victims the modern press claims as 
itsown. The hardest and most thankless 
calling in the world to-day is that of the 
faithful reporter. To provide the hungry 
world with news, he faces countless dan- 
gers, his rewards being usually a salary 
that is barely sufficient to keep body and 
soul together, and the kicks of an unap- 
preciative public. Asa rule he is a man 
of capacity, temperament and feeling: in 
fact, he cannot be a good reporter if he is 
not, but what are wrecked lives if only the 
hunger of the great world for news can be 
satisfied ? 





Rough-and-Ready Surgery. 


HE following story, told in the 

Life of Solomon Cesar Malan, 

rector of a parish in Dorsetshire, 

1845 to 1885, exhibits the rough- 

and-ready methods of surgical 
operation in former days. A certain vil- 
lager, returning from Newton fair, had 
been thrown out of his dog-cart, with the 
result that his thigh was dislocated. His 
wife tells the story in her native ‘* Dorset :” 
* Ah, sir, poor Chawles, he was bad, he 
Come home groanin’, he did. Law, 
there! ’twas turble trouble. We sent for 
doctor, and he come along with his ‘sist- 
ant, and he says, ‘Why,Chawles, my man,’ 
he says, ‘ I've never seed the likes of this 
And Chaw 


was! 


les, he says, ‘ Yes, doctor.’ 

‘So they pulled at un; but there, 
‘twa'n’'t no good; Chawles was always 
strong on his legs. So the doctor put up 
a pulley to the ceiling, and tied a rope 
around Chawles's ankle, and says, ‘ Here, 
Jane,’ he says, ‘you hold on to Chawles’s 


| shoulders while I pull.’ 


| Chawles, he got 
| took to drink.” 


“O sir, you never seed the like! They 
h‘isted Chawles up to the ceiling, and 
then let him fall down—ye never! 

***It's murder, doctor!’ I says; ‘it’s 
murder !’ 

‘“*But he only said, ‘Be quiet, Jane, be 
quiet! Now, 'sistant!' 

** And up they pulls Chawles to the ceil- 
ing again, and down he comes again. 
““* Now, doctor,’ I says, * you shall kill 
me before I see that again !' 

‘*** Be quiet, Jane,’ he says. 
ant, be ready !’ 

‘*And up Chawles goes again, and there 
they kept him this time. Oh, there I 
screamed, I did, and Chawles he screamed, 
too, and he says, quite solemn, ‘ Doctor, 


* Now, ‘sist- 


} you may pull the other leg out if you like, | 


but I won't have that no more!’ 

‘““And doctor he says, ‘ Why, Chawles, 
my man, you never bain't afeard, be you? 
We haven't half done yet.” Chawles, he 
said, ‘No more of that, I tell ye, doctor!’ 
They got it back, sir, somehow, but the 
leg was never the same as the other; and 
disheartened-like, and 


ee 


Is it not curious that one hears so much 
about the matinee hat and so little about 


| the church hat ?}—Pick-Me-Up. 


The Duke of Cambridge has the right | 
to wear several uniforms; but with the 
characteristic modesty of the great he | 
never wears more than one at a time. 
Pick-Me-Up. 


*‘In the autumn of last year (1895) my 
health began to fail me. I felt out of 
sorts, weak, and exhausted. I had a foul 
taste in the mouth, my tongue was coated, 
and I had no desire for food of any kind. 
After eating I experienced pain across the 
chest, as if a heavy weight were pressing 
on it. 

“T got little sleep at night, and for a 
week I never closed my eyes. All my 
nerves were unstrung, and I was so weak 
and dejected that I had no heart for any- 
thing.” 

(The influence ‘of a diseased condition, 
acting, of course, through the nerves upon 
the mind and spirits, is as clear a fact as 
the attraction of gravitation. No less an 
authority than Dr. Lauder Brunton has 
directed the attention of the medical pro- 
fession to the fact that many quick-tem- 
pered persons are really victims of marked 
forms of gout or rheumatism, which may 
be relieved by what he facetiously calls 
temper powders. 
“temper powders?” From the start, I 
don't believe in that sort of treatment. 
An umbrella is useful, but it decsn’t keep 
your legs dry.] 

‘*T was obliged,” continues the letter, 
‘to leave my work, being so weak I could 
hardly crawl about. Month after month I 
continued in this way, during which time 
I saw one doctor after another, and also 
went to the infirmary. 

‘The doctors said my ailment was ner- 
vous debility, but their medicines did mé 
no good. My father then told me of the 
great benefit he derived from Mother 
Seigel’s Curative Syrup—it having cured 
his indigestion. 

‘**I got a bottle of this medicine from 
Mr. Dawes, chemist, High street, Long- 
ton, and after taking it began to improve. 
My nerves were easier, and I felt brighter 
of myself, and could eat without having 
pain. Gradually, all the weakness and 
horrible nervousness left me, and I was as 
strong and well as ever in my life. Fer 
the benefit of others you have my consent 
to publish this statement. (Signed) Henry 
Askey, 55 Spring Road, Normacot, Staf- 
fordshire, August 27, 1896.” 

Let us now clench the point, according 
to promise. What ailed Mr. Askey? He 
said he suffered horribly from what the 
doctors called nervous debility, and that 
he lost sleep and strength until he 
was useless to himself and io others. A 
miserable state of things, my good readers 
—a miserable state of things. He does 
not say the doctors gave him narcotics, 
but probably they did. Alas! however, 
all to no purpose. 

Mark, now, what I tell you. In all 
cases of sleepiessness and nervous debility 
there is a source of irritation somewhere 
in the body, which, if relieved, will be fol- 
lowed by rest and recovery. It is like the 
mote in the eye. What was it in this in- 
stance? The other symptoms he men- 
tions tell us. It was an inflamed and tor- 
pid stomach, full of undigested and fer- 
mented food—poisonous to the blood and 
nerves. That was the cause of the whole 
trouble, as it is in nearly all cases of ner- 
vous breakdown. Ah, no; we don’t need 
any narcotics or ‘‘ temper powders,” what- 
ever they may be. We will straighten 
out the digestive machine with Mother 
Seigel’s Syrup, and our nerves will be 


| quiet as lambs in a fold. 


we 


The Wabash Railroad. 


With its new and magnificent train 
service, is the admiration of Canadian 
travelers. Its reclining chair cars are 
literally palaces on wheels, splendidly 
upholstered and decorated with the cost- 
liest woods. Its chairs, which are free to 
passengers, can, by the touch of a spring, 
be placed in any position desired, from a 
comfortable parlor chair through the vari- 
ous degrees of lounging chairs to a perfect 
couch. Many prefer these cars to sleeping- 
cars for night journeys, and for day trips 
they are the most comfortable and con- 
venient cars that can be devised. Two of 
these reclining chair cars are attached to 
allthrough trains bet ween Buffalo,Chicago, 
St. Louis and Kansas City. Full particu- 
lars from any R. R. agent, or J. A. Rich- 
ardson, Canadian passenger agent, north- 
east corner of King and Yonge streets, 
Toronto, Ont. 











To Save a Penny. 

The following story of economy is bor- 
rowed from the Golden Penny : 

While driving in New South Wales, two 
ladies overtook a little urchin plodding 
along, barefooted, as if his life depended 
upon his speed. They offered him a ride, 
and during the journey it transpired that 
walking from a small station 
known as Lawson, to Valley, a town 
twelve miles or so distant, to procure a 
loaf of bread, which was a penny cheaper 
there. 

It was not niggardliness on the part of 
his parents that drove him to it; they 
were in very reduced circumstances, and 
the boy willingly walked twenty-four miles 
to save the penny. 


he was 





A Providential Escape. 


In Manitoba Memories, George 
Young relates an experience of his boy- 
hood which, he says, formed the turning 
point in his career, and led him eventually 
to choose the life of a missionary in the 
north land. He says: 

Early one stormy morning, when I was 


Rev. 





LABATT'S INDIA PALE ALE 


Is an excellent nutrient tonic. 


Physicians desiring to prescribe will 


hardly find anything superior to this.” — Health Journal. 
“We find that the Ale uniformly wel agreed with the patients, that 


it stimulated the appetite, and thereby increased nutrition. 
In nervous women, we found that a 


likewise was highly spoken of. 


The taste 


glass at bedtime acted as a very effective and harmless hypnotic.” — 
Superintendent of large United States Hospital 


ORDER IT FROM YOUR MERCHANT AND SEE THAT YOU GET IT. 


JOHN LABATT, Brewer - LONDON 





SUBSTITUTIO 


Ask for Carter’s. 


CARTER’S Little Liver Pills 


See you get Carter’s. 


The only perfect Liver Pill. 


Take no other, even if solicited to do so. 


“THE FRAUD 
OF THE DAY 


Insist and demand 


Beware of 


imitations of same colored wrapper—RED. 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 





| 


But what are those | 


a boy, I was feeding the cattle in the | 


basement of a stable when a terrific wind- 
storm struck the building and crushed it 
like an egg-shell. Hearing the crash of 
the falling and breaking timbers I fell on 
my knees in terror, and began to pray. 

In a moment, as it seemed, the storm 
passed and stillness prevailed. I was 
completely encompassed by the broken 
timbers and the mows of hay and grain 
which had been stored in the upper part 
of the barn. I was in utter darkness too, 
and at first completely dazed. Finding 
myself unharmed, however, 1 recovered 
my senses and began to dig into the hay 
to escape. 

After a long struggle I worked myself 
free from the hay, and stood in the midst 
ot the wreck. 

It was afterward ascertained how nar- 
rowly I had escaped being crushed to 
death by the falling timbers. Had I been 
standing at the moment I must have been 
killed. The space wherein I had knelt 
was about a yard square, and the only 


| place where I could bave escaped instant 


death. 


| Slabsides drops his aspirates? 


| night. 
| he’s 


| ‘Mac, be a mon,’ 


a 


Ma 


38 King Street East 
304 Queen East 
274 College Street 


§ICOAL anD WOOD 


THE VERY BEST AT LOWEST MARKET PRICES 


P. BURNS & CO. 


Cor. Front and Rathurst 
512 Queen West 

199 Wellesley Street 

AT ALL 


VME AEA A, OMIA OI II OI 


Foot of Princess 
429 Spadina 

388 Yonge Street 
OFFICES 





TELEPHONE 
x 
Much was made of my remarkable 
escape, which I have always regarded 


as a direct interposition of Providence, 
and in consequence I have devoted my 
life to the Master's service. 





To Spare Her Pain. 


Some of the “things one would rather 
have left unsaid” are really inspired by 
kindness of heart. In a case of slander, 
says the Green Bag, a lady had taken the 
stand in behalf of the plaintiff, whose 
attorney was examining her. 

‘* Now, madame,” he began, *‘ repeat the 
slanderous statements made by the defen- 
dant on this occasion.” 

‘*Oh, they are unfit for any respectable 
person to hear!” was the emphatic an- 
swer. 

Then,” said the attorney coaxingly, 
‘*suppose you just whisper them to the 
judge.” 





A Study in Demonology. 
Life. 

‘I'll do it, if it breaks me!” said the 
Theatrical Manager. ‘It’s a good play, 
well written, full of interest and charm, 
and having some direct relation with life. 
I'll put it in rehearsal at once, and give 
the drama achance. Hanged if I don’t!” 

Just then the Devil appeared. 

‘** Don’t you think you're going to make 
a mistake ?” he questioned suavely. 


‘‘T never make a mistake,” replied the | 


Manager, with an air of omnipotence. 
‘** It’s the public that makes the mistake.” 


“True,” said the Devil; ‘but looking ' 


at it from another standpoint, is it alto- 
gether wise?” 

‘““What do you mean?” 

‘““Why, this is really a good play,” re- 
plied the Devil, ‘*and you will simply ruin 
the taste of your patrons.” 

**T don’t understand,” said the Manager 
suspiciously. 

“If you gratify their intelligence once, 
you'll have todo it again. That's all.” 


‘You mean I'd have to stop buncoing | 


‘em with silly farce, stupid melodrama, 
and insipid domestic comedies ?” 

** Exactly.” 

‘“* Well, there’s something in that.” 

‘‘Of course there is,” answered the 
Devil. ‘* There’s millions in it.” 

‘“*T guess you're right,” said the Man 
ager. ‘I'll produce a comedy 
instead, with plenty of specialties.” 

* Just the thing!” assented the Devil. 

*Let’s go out and have a drink,” sug- 
gested the Manager. 


ae 


musical 


Young physician (excitedly)—How did 
you learn about me? Messenger—Rang 
all the bells till I found one at home. 
Truth. 

** How long did you know your wife be- 
fore you married her, Grims?” ‘Not a 
minute. Don’t know her yet. Never will 
know her.” 

Comedian—I'd like something heavy to 
eat this morning. Tragedian—For my 
part, I would not be averse to a few light 
Boston 


rolls. Courter. 


‘I don’t know anything more disagree- | 


able than a man who will not do what he 
ean.” ‘*Oh,he is not in it with the fellow 
who insists on doing what he can't.” 
Browne— Allow me to have the pleasure 
of returning that five dollars that I bor 
rowed the other day. Smythe—Thanks ; 
the pleasure is mine.—Harlem Life. 
Saleswoman — Mademoiselle, I can 
recommend you this style of 
Only last week an _ intimate 
mine became engaged in one 


strongly 
mantle. 
friend of 
just like it. 

Ethel how Lord 

Penelope 
—Oh, but that’s nothing to the way he 
drops his vowels—papa says he has got 
more than a dozen of his I O U's, 


Have you noticed 


Tramp—lI called ter see, lady, if I could 
do sum work for ye. Kind Lady—What 
can you do? Tramp—I'm a sort of dentist, 
mum. I want ter advertise; so I'll put a 
set of teeth into a good pie fer nothin’. 

Jenkins—I don’t like to make any com- 
plaint to a neighbor, Mr. Tomkins, but 
your dog kept up a terrible barking all 
Tomkins—Oh, that’s all right; 
used to it—won’t hurt him a bit. 
Kind of you to mention it, however. 

‘* Mac, | hear ye have fallen in love wi’ 
bonny Katie Stevens.” ‘* Weel, Sandy, I 
was near—verra near—daein’ it; but the 
lassie had nae siller, so I said to mysel’, 
And I was a mon, and 
noo I pass her by wi’ silent contempt.” 


" Absolutely 
Pure 
Always Uniform 
and 
Reliable 


You find all the good 
qualities and none of 
the bad baking pow- 
der qualitiesin .... 
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“It will 
. 
interest 
99 
you 
to know that a 
first-class type- 
writer may be had 
for halfthe price 


of standard Am- 
erican machines. 


THE EMPIRE—PRICE $55 


Manufactured and 
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Send for testimonials. 
guaranteed by 


The WILLIAMS MANF’G CO., Limited, Montreal, P.Q. 
Branch Office—64 King St. West, Toronto 


BEAUTY IS POWER 


Dr. Campbell's Safe Arseni« 
Complexion Wafers, Fouldd's 
Arsenic Soap and Fould’s 
Arsenaline Cream are the most 
wonderful preparations in the 
world for the complexion. They 
remove Pimples, Freckles 
Blackheads, Moth, fallow 
ness, Tan, Redness, Oiliness, 
and al! otber facial and bodily 
blemishes. These Preparations 
s brighten and beautify the com 

plexion as no other remedies on 
earthcan. Wafers, per box, 50c and $1; 6 large boxes, 
$5; Soap, 50c. Address all mail orders to 


H.B. FOULD, 144 Yonve St., Toronto. 
Sold by all Druggists tn Canada. 
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The JACKSON SANATORIUM 
Box 1897, Dansville, N. ¥. 


A Magnificent Health Institution, estab 
lished in L858; open all the year. On the Dela- 
ware, Lackawanna and Western Railroad, a 
night's ride from New York City and two 
hours from Buffalo. Fire Proof Matin Bulld- 
img. All modern improvements; services 
highest grade. If seeking health or rest, do 
not fail before deciding, to write for illustrated 
liter iture, addressing 

J. ARTHUR JACKSON, M.D., Secretary. 





Pretty Feet 


Can be rendered ugly by poor 
shoes. In... 
LADIES’ SPRING STYLES 
We have just opened up 
the daintiest, most durable 
and most desirable designs 
n fine foot wear. 


H. & C, BLACHFORD 








4 Yonge St. 





Good Blood and Sound Muscles. 


Scott's Emulsion is a blood-making and 
strength-producing food. It removes that 
feeling of utter helplessness which takes 
possession of one when suffering from 
general debility 
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The following able letter from Mr. S. T. 


Church, one of our most prominent mu- | 


sical laymen, and chairman of the com- 
mittee of the Toronto Festival Chorus, 
will commend itself to all who have given 
attention to the question of the examina- 
tions which the Associated Board of the 
Royal College of Music and Royal Aca 
demy of Music are about to introduce into 


Canada: 
To the Musical Editor of Saturday Night : 

Srr,—I have read with marked interest 
your frequent comments ve musical ex- 
aminations as proposed by the London 
(Eng.) Associated Board of Examiners. 
In commending your position in the pre 
mises I feel confident of the acquiescence 
of Canadians generally. Under rightly 
conceived conditions and subject to widely 
different regulations to those suggested 
by the Board, there is really no valid rea- 
son for objection to the scheme; that is, 
if there is any worthy end to be served by 
the proposal. It is indeed a question in 
the minds of many if such a movement is 
necessary to our musical welfare. Be that 
as it may, it is true that the conditions 
stipulated governing the proposition ure 
conspicuously defective in a manner not 
conducive to the best interests of the local 
profession, the encouragement of our home 
musical institutions, the thorough educa- 
tion of our students in music, nor the nua- 
tional development of the art. ‘he rudi- 
mentary character of the syllabus present 
ed: the low standard of excellence required ; 
the promiscuous distribution of certiti- 
cates of a grade practically of service to 
beginners only, accompanied by a fixed 
financial consideration; the ignoring 
of the recognized music schools of 
the Dominion; the parading of the 
names of prominent musicians and the 
endorsement of Royalty as a_ further 
inducement; the disposition on the part of 
the Board's representatives to invade the 
country without regard to musical in- 
terests already established ; the gauzy pre- 
text of * philanthropy;” the Jingoism of 
‘Imperial Federation ;” the great proba- 
bility of a rapidly-increasing army of 
incompetent teachers of music, and an 
equal force of none the less incompetent 
students, and the premeditated arrange- 
ments whereby the enterprise should be 
made a financial certainty irrespective of 
higher interests, should at once seal its 
condemnation in the mind of the thought- 
ful, candid reasoner. 

The mistaken policy on the part of the 
Associated Board in approaching the 
Canadian field was no doubt due to the 
absence of knowledge relative to our 
musical status, and exemplifies once again 
the fact that Englishmen at home possess 
a very limited knowledge of Canada, its 
people and their advancement. Canadians 
boast a distinguished record of loyalty to 
British institutions, but are not generally 
disposed to accept and encourage imper- 
fect methods simply because they are 
branded British and therefore must neces 
sarily be correct. The present objections 
are not to the occupancy of the tield by 
foreigners, but in direct opposition to the 
conditions of occupancy. As before inti 
mated, the necessity of the proposed 
tenancy, so far as Canada is concerned, is 
somewhat doubtful. 


No better test of the “ philanthropic” 
spirit and the ‘Imperial Federation” 
sentiment on the part of the Associ- 
ated Board can, in my opinion, be 
suggested than that that body, through 
its representatives, convene with a 
delegation chosen from the leading 


musical institutions of Canada for the 
purpose of formulating a plan whereby 
the highest-grade examinations may be 
made available to Canadians and without 
going abroad. The fundamental principle 
f such a scheme should aim at the con- 
centration of musical study here through 


properly organized musical agencies, of 
which we have anumber. The duties of 
the Associated Board in this capacity 


should be confined strictly to the exami- 
nation of students who have already met 
the requirements of some one leading 
local music school, or even a_ fully 
qualified teacher not directly connected 
with any school of music, but of whose 
qualification the Board entertains no 
doubt. The project under these condi 
tions might not for a time prove so profit 
able a speculation as under the original 
proposal by the Board, but finances should 
always take second place to “philan 
thropy in matters musical, as has already 
been suggested by the Associated Board. 

Unfortunately for that body, the position 
taken by the Associated Board in this 
connection has been of a character creat 
ing doubt in the minds of otherwise 
charitably disposed persons as to its sin 
cerity and the purity of its motives. A 
lack of acquaintance with the real situa 
tion may account for this unenviable 
attitude. 

As Canadians we are 
“ally speaking, of ** philanthropy,’ 
perial Federation” sentimentalism, nor 
additional low-yrade examinations. Our 
needs consist chiefly of an increase of true 
sentiment, concentration of effort and the 


not in need, musi- 
** Im 


advancement of the art on broad but 
efficient lines. Although steeped in the 
dye of British loyalty we are not readily 


disposed to lose our mental equilibrium 
in presence of the insignia of Royalty, nor 
yield to musical paralysis at the sight of 
illustrious names even of those we admire 
and honor. If our musical brethren from 
over the sea have a desire to distinguish 
themselves in proper fashion in this, the 
brightest gem in Britain’s glittering 
colonial galaxy, at the same time com 
manding and retaining the respect and 
good will of musical Canada, sound busi 
ness principles and a recognition of the 
rights of Canadian musicians must form 
the basis of operation ; and while as Cana 
dians we may not manifest a spirit of 
exclusion we possess the right of regula 
tion, and its exercise in the present 
instance is an imperative duty. 
S. T. CHURCH. 
Toronto, March 28, 180s. 


Mr. Harry M. Field, 
and popular Canadian pianist, continues 


the well known 
to win laurels for himself and his native 
land in the German fatherland. A cable- 
gram from Leipsic to the New York Musi- 
cal Courier, referring to Mr. Field's recent 
piano the hall of 
Hotel reads Field, 
the Canadian pianist, gave a recital to 
night with great success.” Mr. J. Edmund 
Jaques, another Canadian music student, 
Leipsic, forwards the 


concert the 


** Harry 


recital in 


de Prusse, 


now sojourning in 
following account of the recital 


Mozart STRASSE, LeErpsic, March 1, 

Musical Editor Saturday Night 

SIR, KLAVIER- ABEND VON HARRY 
FIELD, such was the announcement in 
the Leipsic daily press last week, and the 
large audience that attended, composed 
almost entirely of eminent musicians, 
music critics and students of music from 
all parts of the world, gave our countryman 
4 splendid reception. The concert-giver's 
programme was very exacting, covering a 
range of composers from Bach to Liszt. 
It is a great pleasure to report that the 
Leipsic press are unanimous in their 
Ku of this sterling artist. The foliow- 


is the programme and was, beyond all | 


cavil, exceedingly fine: (1) a. Toceata in 


Bach ; 6. Rondo in A iwotl, Mozart; ec. | 





Sonata in Fis, op. 78, Beethoven. (2) a. 
| Aria aus der Fis moll-Sonata, op. 11, 
| Schumann; 0b. Etude in B 
delssohn; c. Mazurka Cis moll, d. Etude 
in F moll, e. Berceuse, f. Scherzo in E, 
| op. 54, Chopin. (3) a. Pensée & Schumann, 
b. Danse des Elfes, Sapellnikoff; c. Can- 
tique d Amour, d. Tarantella, Liszt. After 
| Sapellnikoff’s Dance of the Elfes, and the 
last number on the programme, the pianist 
was overwhelmed with plaudits, which 
drew forth two encores. Mr. Field gives 
recitals in Dresden, Berlin and elsewhere 
in the near future. 
J. EDMUND JAQUES, 


* 
The music hall of the Conservatory of 
Music was crowded on Tuesday evening 


last on the occasion of a piano recital | 


which was given by a number of Mr. 
Edward Fisher's pupils. The uniform 
excellence of the pupils playing in a 


programme of much interest and variety, | 


and the abundant evidences which were 


at hand of artistic direction of the work of | 
the performers, were subjects of general | 


comment during the evening. Numerous 
recalls of the soloists testified to the plea- 
sure felt by the audience in the programme 
as rendered, all of the pupils playing from 
and with more than usual 
abandon. The following took part: 
Misses Vera Board, Mabel Bennett, Dora 
Connor, Bertha Gamble, Ida C. Jackson, 
Mabel Crabtree, Mabel O'Brien, Franziska 
Heinrich, Ada F. Wagstaff, and Mr. 
Dorsey Chapman, A.T.C.M. A particu- 


larly effective rendering of the first move- 


memory 


ment of Beethoven's Sonata Appassionata, | 


op. 57, by Miss Heinrich deserves special 
mention. Valuable assistance was ren- 
dered by Miss Wegener and Miss Tymon, 
pupils respectively of Mr. Tandy and Miss 
Reynolds, and by Miss Christina Collins of 
the School of Elocution, and Miss Lena 
Hayes, A.T.C.M., violinist. 


« 
A very successful afternoon musicale 
was given at the Nordheimer Recital Hall 
on Saturday afternoon by Mrs. Stanley 
Adams, solo pianiste, assisted by Miss 
Mary Hewitt Smart, soprano; Mr. Bruce 
Bradley, tenor; Master Norman Fraser, 
soprano; Miss Millie Evison, pianiste ; Mr. 
Paul Hahn, ‘cellist, and Miss Florence 
Brown, accompanist. Mrs. Adams, who 
has been an earnest student in piano-play- 
ing under Mr. W. O. Forsyth’'s instruction, 
played a well chosen programme of selec- 
tions drawn from the works of standard 
classical and modern composers. Her 
tone is eminently musical, and her style 
and technique give unmistakable evi- 
dence of a high order of natural talent 
which has been systematically developed 
under very favorable conditions. Besides 
her solo numbers, Mrs. Adams took part 
with Miss Evison in a movement from 
Arensky’s beautiful Suite for two pianos. 
The excellent ensemb/e maintained in this 
number was a feature of the recital. The 
artistic singing of the assisting vocalists 
and the ‘cello-playing of Mr. Hahn lent 
much interest to a very enjoyable pro- 
gramme. The accompaniments were 
played by Miss Brown in her usual admir- 


able style. 
* 


I have to thank the numerous profes- 
sional musicians, amateurs and music- 
lovers generally who have written to this 
office approving of the attitude of SATUR- 
DAY NIGHT on the subject of the trum- 
pery examinations which, under the guise 
of ‘‘ philanthropy,” etc., are about to be 
otfered the Canadian people by several 
transatlantic institutions. Not the least 
satisfactory feature of these letters of 
commendation is the fact that the strong- 
est yet received are from Englishmen 
who appear thoroughly disgusted with the 
clap-trap of the invading institutions, 
which they rightly believe cannot but 
tend to create a false impression in this 
country as regards music in England. One 
Englishman writes: “It is exceedingly 
gratifying to know that in spite of the 
example of other English institutions the 
high the Royal College of 
Organists is upheld. The 
high respect in which the R.C.O. is held 


standard of 
consistently 
all over the Empire as the greatest of 
British examining bodies in music is due 
to this, that no certificates have ever been 
granted by it excepting fora standard of 


work which required no defence.” 
* 


An admirable programme of ensemble 
ven by pupils of Mr. 
hall of the 


afternoon 


piano music was gi 
F. H. Torrington 
College of Musi 
The numbers rendered, 
all for two pianos, 1 Mozart Sonata, 
Raff's beautiful Chaconne, a Chopin Rondo, 
Liszt's charming work, 
Les Preludes, and Wagner's Tannhaeuser 


in the music 
on Saturday 
last. which were 
were 
and dramatic 
Ensemble music has long been 
Mr. Torrington, 
which this 


Overture. 
made a speciality of by 
and the artistic manner in 
attractive list of compositions was played 
spoke volumes for the ability and training 
of those taking part. The pianistes were 
Misses Fannie Sulliv Lillian 
Effie Houghton, Lillian Porter, Ethel Hus- 
band, Tait Mansfield. 
Vocal numbers were rendered at intervals 
in the recital by Mr. James Richardson, 
Miss Millett, and Mr. W. J. A. 
Carnahan, advanced pupils of Mr. Tor- 


an, Landell, 


Kennedy and 


Eileen 


rington, the last mentioned of whom has 
recently been added to the College faculty. 
The whole one of the 
most successful given at 


recital as a was 


enjoyable and 
the College this season. 
. 


That Mr. Bispham, a cut of whom ap- 


peared in this paper a fortnight ago, is | 
world is | 


one of the first singers of the 
established beyond a doubt. According to 
the New York Sun the people of that city 
regard him as the world’s greatest bari 
The are enthusiastic 
his talent. 


tone. great cities 


about unique and masterly 


The wonderful fullness and purity of his | 
tones, his genial manner and his culture, | 
have done much to make him illustrious, | 


But it is for his wonderful versatility, the 
extremely wide range of his songs, that 
he is most remarkable. ‘‘ Perhaps,” says 
a noted critic, ‘*no completer appreciation 


and reproduction of the atmosphere of 
each song, of the meaning of each phrase, 
has ever been attained by any singer.” 
Mr. Bispham will sing in Massey Hall, 


the ,Parkdale Choir's 
[his choir, under Mr. Alex Gor 
good 


Tuesday, April 5, at 
roncert. 
direction, will 


in a number of Scottish 


rie’s able give a 
account of itself 


melodies, a class of music which is uusur 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


| passed in the folk song of the nations and 


and the people of other countries. 


The Westminster Presbyterian church 


Quartette, gave a very attractive pro- 
gramme of sacred music at a service of 
praise held in 
evening last. The singing of the choir 
was extremely enjoyable and indicated 
the careful direction of a capable choir- 
master in all the choruses rendered by 
them. Mrs. Fenwick was heard to good 
advantage in her various selections, and 
| the other assisting soloists were also 
uniformly successful. The Toronto Male 
| Quartette sang two numbers with much 





special word of praise is due Miss Marion 
G. Ferguson, organist of the church, for 


| numbers and played from 


expression and good balance of parts, A | 
| chalk, Godard and Cantor. 


the able manner in which she rendered | 


her part of the programme as organist in 


| Bilton, Thompson, Dick and Williamson. 


the accompaniments to the choruses and | 


solos. The service was under the direc- 
tion of the choirmaster, Mr. E. J. Lye. 


A piano recital of much interest was 
given at St. George’s Hall on Thursday 
evening of last week by Miss Louie 
MacDowell, a gifted pupil] of Herr Theo. 
Wiehmayer. Miss MacDowell’s programme 
included Bach's Italian Concerto, Bee- 
thoven’s Moonlight Sonata, Mendelssohn's 


| D minor Concerto, Niemand’s transcrip- 


tion of Jensen’s Murmuring Zephyrs, and 
Chopin’s Variations Brilliant. Her play- 
ing of these works was characterized 
by a facile technique, clear passage 
work, and neatness of execution generally. 
The interpretation of her numbers also 
from a musical point of view was artistic 
throughout and gave much pleasure to 


| the large and critical audience which had 


gathered tohear her. Mr. Bruce Bradley, 
who was the vocalist, was in excellent 
form and sang with fine effect several 
well-chosen songs, of which special men- 
tion is due his rendering of Granier's 


Hosanna. 
* 


The recent annual concert of the London 
Vocal Society, of which Mr. W. H. Hewlett 
is the successful conductor, proved one of 
the greatest artistic triumphs of the pre- 
sent season in the Forest City. Among 
the soloists was Mrs. Charles E. Saunders 
of Toronto, whose refined vocalism is 
praised in highest terms by all the local 
critics. The Advertiser says of her sing- 
ing: ‘The soprano, Mrs. Charles E. 
Saunders of Toronto, has a voice of flexi- 
bility and power, a cultured voice, crystal- 
linein purity,and has a calm, prepossessing 
presence. She has a certain distinction of 
style, not always to be described, that 
proclaims the artist. Perhaps her sweet- 
est number was Schubert's Who is Sylvia? 
but her most difficult test was Senta’s 
ballad, from Wagner's Flying Dutchman. 
This received a splendid dramatic render- 
ing.” Mrs. Saunders was enthusiastically 
encored and presented with a beautiful 
floral tribute. 


The most important musical event in 
the near future is the fine concert which 
is being prepared by Mr. T. C. Jeffers for 
Good Friday evening. The newly organ- 
ized Apollo Choir makes its public debut 
on this occasion, and this, combined with 
a particularly strong array of solo artists, 
should result in Massey Hall being crowded 
to the doors on this occasion. Mr. Leo 
Stern, the brilliant English ‘cellist; Mr. 
Evan Williams, the eminent United States 
tenor; Miss Bessie Bonsall, the popular 
Canadian contralto, and Miss Ida McLean, 
the well known soprano, should, and no 
doubt will, prove strong attractions for the 
public on Good Friday evening. As there 
is likely to be a large demand for seats on 
this occasion it is strongly recommended 
that tickets be purchased in advance at 
Massey Hall, where the plan will be dur- 
ing the coming week. 


7 

A piano recital by piano pupils of Mr. 
W. J. McNally was given in the hall of 
the Y.W.C.A., Elm street, on Tuesday 
evening last. The audience was large, 
and the excellent playing of the pupils 
made a marked impression on those pre- 
sent. The piano pupils were: Misses 
Ethel A. de Nure, Mildred Marks, Jennie 
E. Williams, Mrs, T. W. Langstone, and 
Mr. George D. Atkinson. Mr. McNally’s 
success as a teacher was amply proven in 
the capital work of these performers, 
whose technical and musical training was 
shown to be of an advanced order. The 
recital was agreeably varied through the 
assistance of Mrs. A. Moir Dow, soprano, 
who sang with much acceptance Goring 
Thomas’ A Summer Night, and Adams’ 
Island of Dreams. 


« 
A musicale by piano pupils of Miss 
Florence Brown, which was given at the 
warerooms of Messrs. R. S. Williams on 
Tuesday evening last, served to demon- 
strate that young lady’s talent as an in 
structress and afforded an opportunity for 
a number of her most promising pupils to 
illustrate the careful and up-to-date char- 
acter of the training imparted them. The 
assistance of Mr. Buley, ‘cellist, and of 
Mr. Bruce Bradley, tenor, added interest 
to a recital upon the success of which 
Miss Brown is entitled to congratulations. 
| A medal was awarded by Miss Brown to 
recognition of his 
the details of his 


Master Shaver, in 
special 


technical work. 


attention to 
* 


A concert by pupils of Madame Stutta 
ford attracted a very large and appreci 
ative audience to the Guild Hall, McGill 
street, fuesday. A programme of 
much merit was carried out, which served 
to demonstrate the systematic and 
character of the training the 
| pupils received. Mrs. Osborne, Miss Gim 

berti, the Misses Bragg, Miss 
Quinton, Messrs. Gerry, Quinton, Barkie 


last 


| thorough 


Grace 


and Firth all sang with expression and 
feeling, showing good voices, style and 
taste. Master Willie Sivers and Mr. A 


Fry contributed two pianoforte numbers 


in a very creditable manner, 


The choir of Bloor street Baptist church 
gave a very programme of 
sacred music at a song service held in the 


enjoyable 


moll. Mon: | which appeals with equal force to Scots | 


the church gn Tuesday | 


church on Friday evening of last week. 
Under Mr. Fletcher's direction the choir 


| has steadily improved in numbers and 


choir, assisted by Mrs. Maggie Barr 
| Fenwick, Miss Huyck, Miss Maude | 
Richards, Miss Marie Wheler, Mr. 


| quality and is now giving the church 


most satisfactory service. A number of 
choruses, unaccompanied anthems, solos, 
etc., were rendered in a manner which 


| reflected much credit upon all concerned. 
Giuseppe Dinelli, and the Toronto Male | 


A feature of the service was an admirable 
address by Chancellor Boyd on Hymn- 
ology, asubject in which that gentleman 
takes a keen interest. 


The fortnightly recital by advanced 
pupils of Mr. V. P. Hunt, Mr. W. J. Me- 
Nally, Mr. Klingenfeld and Mr. Jeffers, 
was of unusual interest last Saturday. 
Most of the pupils contributed double 
memory, 
usual. The composers represented were: 
Bach, Beethoven, Chopin, Mendelssohn, | 
Grieg, Heller, Raff, Bird, Henselt, Gotts- 


| 
| 


as | - 





Those taking | 
part were: Mrs. Langstone and Misses 
Williams, Redding, Frankish, Muirhead, 


Miss Carrie Doherty also contributed two | 
songs. 


The success of the Sherlock Male Quar- 
tette during the present season, and the 
unusual measure of appreciation which 
has rewarded their efforts, is the most 
substantial indication of the efficiency of 
this organization. At the Pavilion‘on | 
Sunday afternoon of last week their recep- 
tion was most enthusiastic, the audience 
refusing to allow the chairman to proceed 
until the Quartette had responded to de- | 
mands for encores. The Quartette have 
booked six engagements for the near fu- 
ture and are closing what has proved to 
be a very successful year. 


* 

A special Lenten service will be held at 
the Church of the Redeemer on Monday, 
April 4, at which Stainer’s cantata, The 
Crucifixion, will be rendered by the choir, 
under the direction of Mr. Adam Dockray. 
This beautiful work is a meditation on the 
sacred passion of the Holy Redeemer, and | 
specially suited to this season. The solo- | 
ists are: Miss Minnie Hessin, contralto; | 
Messrs. Musson, Prizes, Faulds, Greene, 
and Archibald, basses, and Mr. Adam | 
Dockray, tenor. Mr. Walter H. Coles, 
organist. 

I have received from Mr. Thomas E. 
Aikenhead, who is spending the winter 
months at St. Augustine, Fla., a pro- 
gramme of a Sunday sacred concert given 
by the orchestra of the Alcazar Hotel of 
that place. The programme contains a | 
number of standard compositions by | 
leading classical and modern composers, 
including Haydn's Sixth Symphony, Bee- 
thoven’s Funeral March, and smaller 
compositions from the works of Gounod, 
Mascagni, Schumann and Mozart. 


+ 

A number of Mr. W. O. Forsyth’s pupils 
have formed themselves into a society to 
be known as the Forsyth Club. The or- 
ganization was effected without the knowl- 
edge of Mr. Forsyth, and the first meeting 
of the Club partook of the nature of a sur- 
prise for Mr. Forsyth, the members as- 
sembling at his residence and rendering, 
in honor of their teacher, a programme of | 
instrumental and vocal music chosen en- 
tirely from that gentleman's works. 


The sudden death in New York of Herr 
Anton Seid], the famous conductor, came | 
as a shock to local musicians and music- 
lovers. Herr Seid] ranked as one of the 
greatest of contemporary conductors, and | 
as a Wagnerian interpreter was considered 
to have no superior. He was to have 
visited Toronto with his orchestra on 
April 18, and had accepted an invitation 
from the Clef Club to be their guest whilst 
here. 

* 

Next Sunday being Palm Sunday, Mr. 
R. Drummond will sing The Palms by 
Faure at St. Simon’s church, and the 
choir, under Mr. J. W. F. Harrison's 
capable direction, will sing Stainer’s beau- 
tiful anthem from The Crucifixion, God 
So Loved the World. 

Mr. Harry Field, the Canadian pianist, 
has been engaged for a number of recitals 
in various parts of Germany. On March 
13 he played in Jena, Prussia, and on 
March 20 in Halle, Saxony. 

* 


Mr. W. E. Fairclough’s monthly organ 
recital, which was to have taken place 
this afternoon, has been postponed until 
Saturday, April 16, owing to his illness. 

MODERATO. 
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PREGIOCE RT 
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OF MUSIC 


College St. and Queen’s Ave. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 
Affiliated with Toronto and Trinity Universities 


CALENDAR 


Giving particulars of courses of study, ete., in 
all departments, MAILED FREE, 


PUPILS MAY ENTER FORK STUDY AT ANY TIME, 


CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
HH. N. SHAW, B.A., Principal 
Oratory, Recitation, Reading, Acting, Voice 
Culture, Orthoepy, Delsarte and Swedish Gym- 
nastics, Greek Art, Statue Posing, Literature. 


M® RECHAB TANDY 
-.. TENOR 


Successful Vocal Instructor Toronto Conserva 
tory of Music. Best Method. Highest artistic 
results, Concert engagements accepted, 

Address—The Conservatory of Music, cor. 
College St. and Queen's Ave., Toronto, Ont., 
Canada, 


Miss Louie MacDowell 


(Piano pupil of Herr Wiehmayer in Leipzig 
and Toronto) 





will prepare pupils for Herr Wielimayer. 


71 Gloucester Street. 





MASseY fusic HALL 
Good Friday Sacred Concert 


EVAN WILLIAMS 


Of New York, the famous Tenor 
LEO STERN 
Of New York, the great ‘Cellist 


{i Ida McLean Mies Bessie Bon 


Soprano; 


sall, Contralto; the Apoltte Chotr, TI. C. Jef 
fers, Mus. Bac., Conductor. 

All seats reserved ; 2,000 seats a! 25c. and 35e ; 
other seats 50c. and 75c. Plan open now at 


hall. Secure your seata, 





12 and 14 Pembroke Street, Toronto | 
Thorough, modern, artistic edu- | 





| 
VOCAL | cation in all branches. The Col- | 
PIANO lege isthe leading Music School in | 
Canada. Send for Calendar and | 
ORGAN full particulars—free. 





GEO. GOODERHAM, 
President. 


F. H. TORRINGTON, 
Musical Director. 


THE VOICE 


Tone-Production, Cultivation, Style and Repertoire 
FOR 


Oratorio, Opera = Concert 
Mr. W. ELLIOTT 


HASLAM 


Studio— Messrs. Nordheimer, King St., Toronto 
Reception hour—2 to 3 p.m., Monday, Wednes- 
day, Saturday.! 


Mr. Harry Field's Successor 


MR. THEODOR WIEHMAYER 


te of Leipzig) 
PIANO VIRTUOSO AND TEACHER OF 
ADVANCED PUPILS | 


Studio, 53 Grenville St. Keception hours, | 
12 m. tol p.m. 


Miss Margaret Clark, B.I. 


draduate of Neff College of Oratory 
Philadelphia, Pa. | 











For terms and dates address— | 


BOX 588 
39 BRANTFORD, Ont. 


Arthur Van der Linde 
(OF NEW YORK) 
VOICE PRODUCTION AND STYLE 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
i 
| 
will teach in Toronto during summer months. 
| 
| 
| 
| 





For terms, etc., apply to MR. ADAM DOCK- 
RAY, care A. & 8. Nordheimer. 





MR. anp MRS, 


KLINGENFELD 


Violin, Voice Culture, Plano and Theory 


494 Huron St., 7 doors north of Bloor St., and 
Studio at A. & S. Nordheimer's, King st. east. 


Concert Engagements and Recitals 


Toronto Junction College of Music 


MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Director 


F. X. MERCIER 


Is at the College every Monday and Thursday. 


MR. W. O. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 


Lessons in PIAN® PLAYING, its higher 
development, harmony, composition, etc. 

Private Stadto—Nordheimer’s, 15 King East, 
Toronto. Residence 112 College St. 


VIOLIN LESSONS 


J. W. BAUMANN 


The Bishop Strachan School 
Miss Veals’ School 
St. Margaret's College | 


A. & S. Nordheimer's. 


STUDIO— 


STAMMERING, ETC. 
Consult Messrs. Church and Byrne, specialists. 
CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE INSTITUTE, 

9 Pembroke Street. 


{=DMUND HARDY, Mus. Bac., F.T. 
— C.M., Gold medalist Triaity University, 
gold and silver medalist Conservatory of Music, 
organist Parkdale Presbyterian Church, ac- 
cep!s pupils for the study of the Piano, or for 


| Harmony, Counterpoint, Composition, ete. 


Address 667 Queen Street West. 


M. SHERLOCK 


Concert and Oratorio Solo Tenor 
and Singing Master 


Studio— Room 4, Nerdheimer's 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 
Graduate Prof. Martin Krause, Leipzig 


Pianoforte Playing, Theory and Composition 


loron o College of Music. 266 Sherbourne st. 





PETER C. KENNEDY 
TEACHER OF PIANO, ORGAN, THEORY. 
(Organist St. Mark’s Church.) For terms 
apply at Metropolitan School of Music, 1494-96 

Queen Street West, Toronto. 


ME A. S. VOGT 
Teacher in Advanced Piano Playing 


Address— Toronto Conservatory of Music 


or 64 Pembroke Street. 


GIUSEPPE DINELLI 
CONCERT PIANIST 


Teacher of Piano and ‘Cello at the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music. Terms of tuition and 
concert engagements may be had on application 
at Conservatory of Music, or 94 Gerrard St. E. 


MISS MARY HEWIIT SMART 
-»» SOPRANO... 


Pupil of the late Madam Seiler and of Edward 
Hayes, Principal of School of Vocal 
Science, New York. 
Vocal teacher St. Margaret's College. 
Private studio room U, Yonge Street Arcade. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


Jirectress and Leader of Berkeley St. 
Methodist Church Choir, 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby, and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
130 Seaton Street, Toronto, 


OICE PRODUCTION 
and PIANO LESSONS 
MISS ¢. A. WILLIAMS 
visits the schools of Miss Veals, Miss Dupont 
and Mrs. Neville, also the Bishop Strachan 
School and Toronto College of Music. 
Residence— Rossin House. 
Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer, 15 King St. EK. 


J. McNALLY 
* Teacher of Piano and Organ | 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian 
Churer, Studio 32 Sussex Avenue. 


ADAM DOCKRAY 


TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 


Studio 
NOKDHEIMER'S. 


Choirma-ter 
The Church of the Redeemer. 


Voronto, certifi 
cated teacher VocaL and Piano, of Toronto 
College of Music. Address 92 Wellesley St., or 
Toronto College of Music. 


M's® H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac, 
Graduate University of 


| Church, 


‘CHAS. E SAUNDERS, 


(Gi. E. 
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“IMPERIAL” 
Mandolins, Banjos and Guitars 


Are without doubt 


PRREFRCTION 


So says Mr. J. A. Le Barge, the well known 
soloist and teacher of the mandolin, banjo and 
guitar, who has used the 


“IMPERIAL” 


for the past twelve years. 





“Whaley, Royce & Co. 


158 YONGE STREET, TORONTO, ONT. 


MR. HARRY M. FIELD 


Of Leipzig, Germany 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 





| Is prepared to receive Canadian and American 


pupils 25 Grassi Strasse, or Prof. Martin 
Krause, 26 Brandvorwerk Strasse, 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's 
Church, Musical Director of the Ontario 
Ladies’ College, Whitby. Teacher of Piano 
and Organ at Torontc Conservatory of Music, 
Bishop Strachan School. 

13 Dunbar Road - - Rosedale. 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
3 VOICE CULTURE. Professor of Sing- 
ing at the Toronto Conservatory of Music and 
Havergal Ladies' Coliege. Oratorio, Concert 
and Opera. Careful attention to beginners. 
Training soloists to fill church and teaching 
positions a specialty. Reception hours at Con- 
servatory—3 to 4, Mondays and Fridays. Resi- 
dence—t Pembroke Street. 
F, WARRINGTON 

. BARITONE 

Concerts and Oratorio 

_ Voice culture (Italian method) and artistic 
singing. Class tuition at ‘special rates. For 
terms apply at—Residence, 214 Carlton Street, 
or Studio, R. S. Williams, 143 Yonge Street. 


W™:. F. ROBINSON 
VOCAL CULTURE 








| Conductor University Ladies’ Glee Club, Hav- 
| ergal Ladies’ College Glee Club. Vocal Instruc- 
| tor Toronto College of Music, Havergal Ladies’ 
| College, St. Margaret's College. 


y Pupil of Mr. 
Ed. A. Hayes, Principal School of Vocal Science 


| at New York. Studio—143 Yonge St. Tel. 1504. 
. C. JEFFERS, Mus.Bac. (Toronto) 





Organist and Choirmaster Central Methodix' 
Teacher and Lecturer Toronto Col 
lege of Music: Moulton Ladies’ College; St. 
Margaret's College. 
Piano, Organ, Singing and Theory. 
Residence, 60 Isabella Street. 


G FORGE F. SMEDLEY 

Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloi«t 

Will receive pupils and concert engagement». 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College. 2 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s: Evening, 
at 98 Nassau Street. Telephone 1605 





Ph.D. 


VOICE PRODUCTION AND SINGING 


Vocal Instructor at Havergal Ladies’ College 

. } and St. Margaret's College. 

Special course in vocal physiology for teachers. 
Reception hours 1 to 3 p.m. Monday and 

Wednesday. 32 St. Mary Street 


Me®: R. VICTOR CARTER 

(Late of Leipzig,Germany). Private pupil 

of Prof. Martin Krause, and Prof. Dr. Jadassohn 

PIANO and COMPOSITIC:/, Krause Method Taught 
Studio—Oddfellows’ sldg., Yonge and College 

Streets. Reception hours, 11 to 12 a.m. Mon- 


| days. Evenings, 66 St. George Street. 


MAPAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 
Specialist (pupil of Sig. Lablache), Voice 
method; correct breathing. 


183 Church Street. 


W-™. Y. ARCHIBALD—TENOR 
Voice Culture—Vocal Science System 
Member Vocal Science Club, Toronto. 
Studio 7 Rusholme Road. 


culture, Italian 
Terms moderate. 


Ltorp N. WATKINS 

. 303 Church Street. Thorough instruc 
tion ov Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. 
Teacher of Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis St. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


AMPBELL L. STOTESBURY, 

Pupil of Lamperti and Blasco. Pure Italian 

method of voice placing and developing. Opera, 
concert, oratorio. iS Grange Avenue, 











B. E. CHADWICK 
- (Mrs. S. Chad wick) 
Organist, Pianist, Concert Accompanist 


21 Bleeker Street. 








Mes: FRED W. LEE 

Teacher of Pianoferte 

Krause method as taught by Mr. H. M. Field 

111 Bloor St. West, or Toronto College of Music. 

H. OZBURN, Teacher Guitar, 

¢ Mandolin and Banjo, at Conservatory 

of Music, Hamilton; Wade's Temple of Music, 

Brantford; Metropolitan College of Music, 

Toronto. Residence, 70 Beaconsfield Ave. 
ISS KATHARINE BIRNIE 

CONCERT PIANIST. Krause method, as 

taught by Mr. H. M. Field, Toronto College of 

Music. Studio—Nordheimer’s, or 240 Simcoe St. 


Miss CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
380 Brunswick Avenue, 


BRAME, Singing Master 
Teacher of Piano and Theory 
Specialist in Sightsinging. 
Studio— 254 Church Street, Toronto 


R. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne St Method Church 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge St. 


Maker and Repairer 
of Violins, Etc. 





MASSAGE, 


M ASSAGE-—MISS JENNER, graduate of 


Charing Cross Hospital, London, Eng., ix 
open te all nursing engagements. Tel. 3810, 
Address— 6 Glen Road. 





DENTISTRY. 


N PEARSON 


D®: CHAS. E. PEARSON 
DENTISTS 
130 Yonge Street, Toronto 
Telephone 1978. 
Porcetain Fillings and Bridgework 
Gold Crown and Bridgework. 
Fees moderate, 





Frou) 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office tn the World 


SUN FIRE 


Insurance Office, of Tondon, England 
Head (iftlee, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 
Surplus over capital and all other liabilitier 
exe #7,000,000 
HMIGINBOTHAM & LYON - Teronte Agents 
15 Wellington Street Haat 

Telephone 488 
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Social and ‘Personal. 


April 2, 





The marriage of Mr. James Edward 
Jones, eldest son of Rev. Septimus Jones, 
rector of the Church of the Redeemer, 
Bloor street east, and Miss Florence 
Hooper, daughter of Mrs. Charles E. 
Hooper, 92 College street, took place on 
Wednesday afternoon at three o’clock at 
the Church of the Redeemer, the rector 


ofticiating. The church was decorated 


.in honor of the occasion, and the bridal 


party was léd by a trio of pretty pages in 
court costumes, Masters Douglas Fiskin, 
Gordon Parker and Eric Monteith. The 
four ushers, Mr. Fred Jones, brother of 
the groom; Mr. Shirley Denison, Mr. W. 
Finlayson and Dr. Harold Anderson, pre- 
ceded the bridal group of four maids and 
the fair bride, who was led up the aisle by 
her brother, Mr. Charles Hooper. The 
bride’s gown was of the latest mode in 
robes des noces, that lustrous white 
corded silk which so many titled maidens 
have affected across the sea this season. 
The orthodox veil and orange blossoms 
covered her fair head, and a crescent of 


pearls, the groom's gift, fastened the lace 


at the neck of the robe. The _ bridal 
bouquet was of white roses. Miss Edith 
Jones, sister of the groom, Miss 


Mackay of Montreal, Miss Crawford of 
Brampton and Miss Adela Heaven of 
Atherly were the bride’s attendants, 
in pretty spring-like frocks of white silk 
grenadine over pale green silk, with white 
satin yokes and green sashes, frilled with 
white chiffon and lace, and large black 
chiffon hats trimmed severally with pop- 
pies, violets, clover and grasses and pink 
roses, each maid carrying great nosegays 
of pink roses. Brooches of pearls and 
rubies, the gifts of the groom, were worn 
by each bridemaiden. Mr. John Spence 
was groomsman. After the ceremony 
a reception was held at the residence of 
the bride’s mother, at which a large num- 
ber of guests tendered congratulations to 
the young couple. The groom's mother 
wore a rich gown of black and cream. 


Mrs. Hooper wearing black touched with | 


rare white lace, Mrs. Heaven black satin 
with some of her beautiful lace and a 
black velvet poke bonnet with white 
plumes. Miss Heaven had a very smart 
and modest frock of black net over green, 
and trimmed with countless yards of 
black baby ribbon. After the dejeuner, 
Mr. and Mrs. Jones left for a honeymoon 
and trip to Europe for the summer. 
going-away gown was of dark blue, with 
small toque to match, the color being 
most becoming to the fair English-looking 
beauty of the youthful bride. 


* 

Mrs. Victor Cawthra gave a luncheon 
on Tuesday at Yeadon Hall, the ladies 
numbering ten, and the tables being done 
in tulips, crimson and yellow, and yellow 


ribbons, 
> 


For quite a month no important public 
function will monopolize society, but, 
then, the Horse Show and Military Tour- 
nament will be on, and following them 
the races, making the merry 
May aseason worthy of its name, 

. . 

and Mrs. John Denison 
are expected out this sum- 
Toronto relatives. 


month of 


Captain 
their family 
meron a visit to their 

* 

On Monday evening the Jones-Cooper 
bridal party and Mr. and Mrs, Septimus 
Jones were entertained at Atherly at sup- 
per by Mrs. Heaven, and the affair, as are 
all under the supervision of this experi- 
enced hostess, was most enjoyable and 
charming. 


Mrs. Jean Blewett has been in town all 
this week, and is everywhere welcomed 
by many friends. 


Mr. and Mrs. 
cago are visiting Mrs. 
Park, 


Mrs. J. Forbes Michie gave a progres- 
sive euchre on Thursday afternoon to a 
number of ladies at her home in Beverley 
street. 


Ed. Worthington of Chi- 
Phillips of Queen's 


Misses Amy and Hazel Wright left last 
week for a visit to the Postmaster-Gen- 
eral’s in Ottawa. Miss Rutherford has 
returned from a visit in Kingston. Mr. 
and Mrs, Lloyd Harris have gone to Brant- 
ford for a short visit, before sailing for the 
Continent. Mrs. J. H. Hutchison of Mont- 
real is visiting Mrs. Smith of Madison 
avenue. Miss Patton is on a visit of some 
weeks with her sister, Mrs. Percy Galt. 
Mrs. Albert Gooderham and her children 
have returned home from the seaside. 
Mrs. Clark, Mrs. Palmer and Miss Mce- 
Mullen left yesterday for a visit to Mary 
land. 
day or two with Mrs. Arthur Ross in 
St. Vincent street, a Saturday to 
Monday sojourn. Mrs. Percy Beatty 
is welcomed back in society after her 
sojourn of four months at St. John's 
Hospital, where she was completely re 
stored to health, Mrs. Fred Cox, another 
invalid, has gone to the Jersey Coast for 
change of air. 
ville is visiting Mrs, 
Park. Mrs, Joseph of Quebec 
Mr. and Mrs. Myers, Gerrard street. Mrs. 
Willie Goulding has been quite ill from 
over fatigue in nursing her children, who 
have been ill, and Mr. Goulding left last 
family there. Mrs. Nordheimer, who has 
been suffering from la grippe, is now able 
to be out and the smart 
little coterie of spectators at Mrs. Sage’s 
matinee dansante on Tuesday afternoon. 
Miss Sascha Young is confined to her 
room with an exceedingly painful foot. 
Already prospective Island residents are 
making pilgrimages thereto and looking 
out suitable dwellings; every indication 
points to a well filled suburb across the 
Bay this summer. 
Cyclists are anxiously watching for the 


was one of 


waters of ‘Toronto 


hieycle path, and the new Alderman, 
who shares the honor of professional 
belledom in the Council with an- 


other City Daddy of the vintage of 
‘08, is adjured to keep at it. till 
the wheel has proper roadway from end 
to end of the island. The departure of 
that everywhere popular young fellow, 
Mr. W. E. Burritt, for the gold fields robs 





| street west. 


greatly missed,” Everyone heartily wishe* 
Billy a fortunate find and the _ biggest 
nugget et in the district. 


wike 2 * 


em cans 5 02 ete 


Dr. Yates has been spending a few days 
in town. Miss Amy Riordan was in town 
this week on wedding fineries intent, and 
many a farewell smile and good wish goes 
back with her to St. Catherines, where 
her marriage soon takes place, being one 


of the interesting post-Easter events. 
+ 


Mr. S. H. Warnock is able to be out 
again, after being confined to his room 


during the past week or so. 
* 


Mr. George Morris entertained on Tues- 
-day evening at the theater Mr. and Mrs. 
William Warden, Miss Monroe, Miss 
Maggie Gooderham, Mr. Coulson and Mr. 
McMurray to see the Stock Company in 
Ambition, after which the party sojourned 
to McConkey’s for supper. 


* 
Miss Mary Elwood, whois at school in 
ingland, is to join the party being formed 
by Miss Meneilley of 123 Wellington street, 
for a tour in Europe the coming vacation. 
Miss Meneilley and young ladies leave 
Toronto June 17 and will meet Miss EI- 


| wood in London. 


Mr. and Mrs. William Stone left on 
Thursday by the Germanic for a visit of 


| three months to England and the Conti- 


nent. 


Mrs. Rechab Tandy and Miss Tandy 
have sailed for England. Mrs. George 
Dickson was At Home at St. Margarat’s 


* 


| College last evening to a large number of 


guests. Mrs. Parkin was much welcomed 
back to town at Trinity last Saturday by 
those meeting her after the lecture. Mr. 
Alfred Cameron has returned from a 
month’s stay at Hot Springs, Arkansas. 
Miss Mackay of Montreal has been the 
guest of Mrs. Jones at the Rectory, Bloor 
Miss Violet Langmuir has 
returned from a visit to Mrs. Porter in 
Buffalo. Mr. and Mrs. John Morrow 


| have returned home, accompanied by Miss 


The | 


| hibit, 


and | 


completely set 


in the forbidden chamber, 
| conclave from Macbeth being especially 


| good. 


Miss Brown of Hamilton spent a | 


| crossed the 


Hugel. Mrs. W. C. Matthews has gone 
to Memphis, Tenn., to visit her sister. 
Mrs. Edwin Thomas of 34 Madison avenue, 
and her children, have gone South, the 
son having now almost recovered from 
his severe epidemic. The Horse Show 
posters are attracting crowds to the 
King street window where they are 
exhibited. Miss Lake’s charming pos- 
ter, which took second prize, and 
the third prize one, a joint effort by 








Miss Hagarty and Miss Springer are de- | 


admired. Miss Irene Gurney 
Moulton College Art Ex- 


servedly 
has la grippe. 


an attractive place to pass an hour. Mr. 


Robert Drummond will sing The Palms | 


at St. Simon’s church to-morrow (Palm 
Sunday). Miss Helen Laidlaw has gone 
to New York to study nursing. 
the most satisfactory and charming por- 


One of | 


traits of the successful artist, Mr. Dick- | 


son Patterson, is that 


of Sir George | 


Thursday, yesterday and to-day, is | 


Burton, just completed for Osgoode Hall. 


Miss Lillie MeBain Fisher, the talented 
is playing in London this week. 
x 

Mr. Ralph Cummings has this week 
scored a marked success in his personation 
of Beck the politician, who believes in the 
innate honesty of the people as opposed 
to the popular estimate thereof. His 
make-up is one of those perhaps uncon- 
scious resemblances toa well known mem- 
ber of the Dominion Parliament, whose 
manner and general demeanor seems to 
have performed asort of Elijah mantle act 
upon Mr. Cummings. Everyone who 
knows the member in question was highly 
delighted as the man developed a long 
head and a stubborn will, occasionally 
aside by a warm heart. 
Beck is not a pretty man, neither is the 
Member in question, but in other respects 
Beck showed us the Member's best points 
in a way demanding a low bow from the 
Member. The inanimate dude, Ingomar, 
also recalled to some a former resident of 
Toronto, but Ingomar is so 
dreadful that I hesitate 
him with anything we once knew, 


pianiste, 


positively | 
to further identify | 


At Havergal Hall about a hundred girls | 


who at some time had attended the 


college were assembled on Monday even.- | 


ing, the main hall looking very bright 
with the pretty dresses and faces of the 
guests and pupils. The entertainment 
given by the seniors included scenes from 
the life of Southey and tableaux vivants ; 


the scene presenting the wife of Bluebeard | 


and the witches 


Music 
good-natured gray 
the programme, and the guests 
bridge into the 
refreshments, where one of the three 
witches told fortunes and Southey handed 
around lemonade. Only after 


and the performance of a 
elephant 
then 


seeing | 
| 


| something of the careworn world can one | 


Miss Keighley of Walker- | 
Phillips of Queen's | 


is visiting | 


appreciate bow pleasant it is to be an 
“old girl” of a happily managed school 
such as the one of which Miss Knox is 
the bright and well-loved star. 


Mr. J. W. Tyrrell, C.E., lectured to the 
Canadian Institute last Tuesday on the 
Navigable Waterways of the Four Great 


Interior Basins of Canada, and those who 


+ | have read his fascinating book, Through 
week for the South of France to join his | : 8 





the Sub-Arctics of Canada, need not be 
told what a treat the audience enjoyed on 


Tuesday. 
* 


Mrs. S. G. Beatty entertained the Ger- 
man Conversation Club last Saturday 
evening at her residence, Isabella street. 
Che Club will meet this Saturday at the 
residence of Mrs. Caldecott, Bioor street 
east. 


* 
The illness of that lovely little boy, the 
Mr. and Mrs, D'Arcy MacMahon, 
has disquieted many anxious friends in 
Toronto. This week parents and baby 
left Ottawa for the sea for the recupera 
tion of the bonnie boy, and many good 
wishes follow them. = 


son of 


One of the smartest and jolliest suppers 
of the season followed the Argonauts’ 
entertainment on Tuesday evening in Me 


| Conkey's dining-room, when two dozen of 


Toronto of one of her number who will be | 


were entertained by a 


The immense 


the beau monde 


couple of society men, 





completed | 


JONES 


annex for | 


NIGHT. 


TORONTO SATURDAY 











The Bearings 


are important factors in the 
easy-running qualities of a 
wheel. 


The... 
Massey- 
Harris 


Bearings are perfectly dust- 
proof. 


NO GRATING when 
you are riding on a dusty 
road. 









He 


Massey - Harris Co. 


LIMITED 


TORONTO 





Salesroom : 
Cor Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 








AN ELOQUENT ARGUMENT—For the Tire 


Repair with your Hands. 





(In the usual state of perspiration and profanity )— 

‘Look here, Brown; I wish to goodness that instead of 

standing there chuckling like a ——-! ——_!! —— !! 

you'd just lend me a hand with this - — 
—!!I! tire!” 


BROW N—“ My dear fellow, I shouldn't be of any use. 
no experience with hosepipes ! 
_ Dunlop Tir es!” 


Had 


I've always ridden. . . 








done in 


round table was beautifully Will 
flowers and two club ribbons of Oxford You 
and Cambridge blues. Violets and 

lilies-of-the-valley were used as  bou- Kindly 


fonnieres for the guests. An orchestra 
played during supper, and for two or three 
hours the enjoyment of the party never 
tHlugzed. Those entertained had previously 
formed a perfect beauty show in promin- 
ent seats at the theater, with that radiant 
young matron, Mrs. Victor Cawthra, as 


its bright central star. 
J 


the Real 
Platinum 
Photographs 
in Our 
Window 


Frederick Lyonde | 
1ox King Street West 


; Z 
o = 
=. 
a 
o 


An exhibition was given by the children 
under the instruction of Mr. Sage during 
the winter, of a lot of fancy and society 
dances last Saturday, and for the benefit 
of some who were unsble to be present, 
the atlair was repeated on Tuesday after 
noon. The marvelous progress made by 
the children, and the antics of the wee 
ones, whose dancing was the cutest thing | 
imaginable, served as an interest and en- 
tertainment for an hour or two, well 
worth, as an enthusiastic bachelor de- 
clared, a five dollar ticket. 


N. B.—Perhaps you mistook them 
steel engravings. 





Tiss F. A; SEAGRAM 

Late of T. G, Foster & Co. 
Room No. 6, over the Rank of Montreal 
i «OR. QU N AND LONGE STS 
t Continues to receive orders for making cur- 
| tains, trimming brass beds, draping, stamping 
| and all branches of fancy work. Hours, 10 a.m. 
| to 5p.m. Entrance 2nd door east on Queen St. 









| cialists employed. 
| Offices in Canada, 
| only $6, painless extraction included. 
| aic only 50c. 


you can't | adies... 





“Grown and Bridge Specialist 


Our practice is 
increasing at an 
enormous rate. 
Why? Because 
our work is so 
satisfactory. 

We guarantee 
all crown and 
bridge work for 
»15 years, and it 
is sure to last a 
lifetime. 

Our price is 
only from $4 to 
$5 per tooth. All 
work done pain- 
lessly. Comeand 
see samples of 
our work. Only 
experienced spe 
Large-t and best appointed 
Our best. set of teeth (Justi) 
Gas or 


Not Hot 
ButBoiling 


Water is required to make a good 
cup of coffee from ‘*REINDEER”’ 
Brand Condensed Coffee. No Sugar 
or Milk are they 


there 


H. A. GALLOWAY, L.D.S. 


N. BF. cor. Yonge and Queen 
Entrance 24 Queen East 
Lady assistant. 


required, as are 


Phone 701. already 








For Easter 
Brides—_ 


Our new stock comprises a magni 
ficent display of Silverware suitable 
for Wedding Gilts. 











Everything for the Toilet Table! 
Everything for the Dinner Table! 


The latest and daintiest of this year’s 
designs at the 


MOST MODERATE PRICES 


SGHEUER’ 


WHOLESALE « p-RETAIL~ 
«7 AND @ JEWELLERS 


Our as 
Made of chocolate, in all sizes—with 

¢ motto you choose written on them. 
Each in a dainty box, from I0c. up. 


Ae la el a 
fancy decorations and any name or 
*tter order now. 






Be 











Caterer and Confectioner 


719 Yonge St. Tel, 3423 













‘*One of The Best”’ 


A modern military drama by Seymour Hicks 
and George Kdwardes, as presented at the 
Adelphi Theater, London, England, will be 
given under the auspices of the commanding 
ofticer and officers of the 


48TH HIGHLANDERS 


a strong cast of amateurs, under the 
direction of MR. HARRY RICH. 


GRAND OPERA HOUSE 


Thursday. Friday and Saturday, Matinee 
and Eventing, April 14, 15 and 16 

Tickets for sale at Messrs. A.&S. Nordheimer’s 
music store, or Messrs. Michie & Co.'s stores, 

Reserved Seats. 75 and 50 cents, General Ad- 
mission, 50 and 25 cents. Matinee Admis-ion, 
25 cents, Reserved Seats, 50 cents. Plan of 
reserved seats opens at Messrs. Nordheimer’s 
on March 31. 


CARPET CLEANING 


The Renovo Manufacturing Co. have just 
opened up business in C —— with head office 
at 162 Adelaide St. West, Toronto, and are now 
ready for business here a are opening oo 
offices in each city and town in Canada as fast 
as is possible. 

Establhi-~hed for fourteen years in the United 
States they have full control of the carpet 
cleaning business, and propose to get it here. 
Whena good thing is made there are many 
imitators, but, as usual, they do not at all an- 
swer the purpose, but rather are most harmful. 

Carpets are cleaned by men thoroughly ex- 
perienced at their work, without taking from 
the floor, raising no dust, and having to move 
no furniture from the room. 

Bare floors during house-cleaning are a nuis- 
ance and now are done away with.  Testi- 
monials by the hundreds are in our hands, 
many from the White House and C onere er 
Buildings at Washington, D.C., U. 3S. 
lowing is a testimonial from Madame weatene i 
of New York City: 

GENTLEMEN, -The very light tinted Wilton 
carpet, cleaned by your process, is entirely 
satisfactory. The pattern, which was nearly 
lost, is quite restored, the nap raised and all the 
dirt taken out. The room and dressing-room 
were completed in five hours and ready for yy 
use. All housekeepers will appreciate the con- 
venience of thoroughly renovating a carpetin  \y 
so short atime and without removing the car- | yy 


With 


THE BEST 


SS 

Every package guaranteed. 
The 5 lb. carton of Table Salt 
is the neatest package on the 
market. For sale by all first- 
class grocers. 











EDUCATIONAL, 


s ts Margaret’: s 
Col lege iit TORONTO 


Bloor «& Spadina Ave, 
A COLLEGIATE SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Modern equipment. Teachers in every depart- 
ment fully qualified for similar positions in 
Collegiate Institutes. Large grounds 
cal exercises. 
For Prospectus apply to 
MRS. GEORGE 


for physi- 


DICKSON, 
Lady Principal. 


- $¥ESEEETETETELETELEzEEz=;; 


$25 DOLLARS $95 


wi Will pay your tuition in the Business, 
Wn Telegraph, Shorthand or Pen- 
manship department of the 


Central Business College, Toronto, 
For the SPRING TERM ending June 


wth next. “caer Enter Now. 


pet from the floor. Yours very truly, wi 
MADAME DEMOREST wi Write H. SHAW, Principal, 
21 East 57th St. ” Cor. i and Gerrard Streets. 


¥ 
~ 


“SSRRSCSSSe See 


You Must Beeeeeece 
A Good Writer 


Before you can get ir 


a 
e to any first-class 
@ Banking or Insurance institution. The 
@ best teachers of writing in Canada are 
2 





t 


| 


Interesting 


If you want a stylish Tailor-made Cos 
tume, Jacket or Cape for Easter and the 
yming Horse Show, go to 


R. WOLFE’S 


107 YONGE ST. 


We have secnred the latest novelties in > 
cloths—New York and Parisian styles 
which we guarantee to give the best of 
satisfaction. We invite inspection to our 
Millinery Showroom, which excels in all 
the latest styles for the coming season, 
having had it recently remodeled and en 
larged, also our beautiful fitting rooms. 


on the staff of the 


British American Business College 


(Limited) Confederation Life Bldg. 
Toronto. David Hoskins. C.A., Principal 





DPRESSMAKING, 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King Street West 
Bicycle Costumes a Speciality 


_PARISIAN and AMERICAN NOVELTIES 


Hats and Bonnets 
~ SPRING NOVELTIES 


MILLINERY AND 
DRESSMAKING 


Pattern 


Dessert and 
Bread and Butter 
Plates 


French and English 

China See the 
Cog! port 

*Cauldon 

* Haviland” 


latest novelties in French 
Hats, Bont , Veilings, Flowers, etc. 


Mrs, A, Black 37 King St. West 


MRS. ROBERTSON _ 


lofants’ Outfits from $10. (Late Mrs. J. Philp) 
Ladies’ Trousseau to order. 
Children’s Dresses from 50c, 
Small Children’s Clothing 
All kinds to order. 


Gold Tracings and 
Natural Flower Sprays 
Hand Painted Centers 


Desserts—$12.00 to 


$65.00 a doz. 
Bread and Butters 
$2.50 to $15.00 


JOS. IRVING 
49 KING E. 


China Hall 


MISS E. PORTER 


| Easter Cards an 
= Roberts’ Art Gallery “Easter Booklets 


ARTISTIC PICTURE FRAMING "| aging’ Work Depository, IBKing St.E, 


Any Engravings Published 


79 KING ‘STREET WEST. 
In TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT are 


B! CYCLE 
for sale or rent at low rates. Apply 


Lady’s or Gentleman's 
‘06 Pattorn—-How—Vor fale Cheap The SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Limited) 
Terorto, 


ROOM 9, SATURDAY NIGHT Building. 








The only claims we make for the in- 
struments of this manufacture are 
these that are substantiated by the 
| facts themselves. [tf was a new scale 
grand ptano of these works that was 
used exclusively by the great Danish 
pianist, August Hyllested, tn his 
planoforte recitals in Montreal, To- 
ronto, Hamilton and London. 


- The | 
Heintzman & @ 
Piano 


Excels in tone, touch 
bility — the favorite 
| world over. 

BUY NO OTHER 


and dura 
artists’ the | 





TORONTO WAREROOMS : 
117 KING STREET WEST 


This is NOT the 
HERCULES 
WIRE BED 


It is one of the common —S 
kind, 


HERCULES WIRE BEDS 


have a patented interlacing weave, making the 
beds twenty times as strong as other makes 


HERCULES beds are marvels of cheapness, 
strength and comfort, guaranteed not to sag. 
For sale by the regular furniture trade only and 
one of the large hard ware establishments. 

Mfgd. solely by the Gotd Medal Furniture | 
Mfg. €o., Toronto. Two large factories. 


Social and Personal. 


Never since the visit of the divine Sara 
has the Princess contained such an audi 
brightness and 
The Argon 


matinales in 


ence filled it with 


beauty on Tuesday evening. 


spent les 


as 

auts had heures 
‘fixing up,” as an usher put it, and from 
boxes, gallery facade, and every available 
flags, and 


which 


streamers, 
the Club 


point were hung 


those banners of so 


is 
proud, representing, as they do, victories 
hardly contested and gallantly won. The 
president, Mr. Percy Galt, Mrs. Galt, Miss 
Patton, Mrs. Louis Jordan and Major and 
Mrs. Greville Harston occupied the east 
stage box. Mr. Harry Gault, Miss Evelyn 
Cox, Miss Huston, Miss Murray and Mr. 
Cosby were beside them, while vis-a-vis 
the Government House party, in 
luding : Miss Mowat, Professor and Mrs. 
Wright, and Mr. and Mrs. Fred 
Mowat. Mr. Mrs. Eastmuir had a | 
party in “prompt” box. The 


upper boxes were also brilliantly filled, | 


were 


Ramsay 
and 
nice the 
und a radiant theater party of twenty-five | 
occupied the front and second rows of the | 
center orchestra Lovely Miss 
Muntzinger, Mrs. Victor Cawthra, looking 
very handsome; Misses Langmuir, 
Miss Small, Miss Helen Kirkpatrick, Miss | 
Patteson, Mrs. Hume Blake, Miss Gzow 
ski, Miss Seymour, Miss Bessie Macdon- 
ald, Miss Jessie Rowand, Miss Hodgins, 
Miss May Walker, Mrs. Arthur Kirk- 
patrick, Miss Greig, Miss Amy Seton | 
Mrs. Archie Langmuir, Ma 
Mrs. McKinnon, Mrs. W. | 
Warden, Misses Gooderham, Mrs. 
Emilius Jarvis, Mrs. Huyck Garratt, the 
Misses Mrs. Percy Beatty, tt 
Misses Mrs. Wadsworth, 
1iSO0 noticeably stmnart prominently 
rhe pre 


colors of the Club were worn by many 


chairs. 


the 


[hompson, 
Young, 
the 


lame 


Sloane, ie 


Ireland, were 


and 


brilliant throng. tty 


of 


seated in the 


sweethearts of the 
of the 


wore a charming frock of palest blue, 


the sisters, wives and 
actresses | 


and | 


ypular Club, and one 
corsage knot of dark blue ribbon. 
e 


Mrs. Montgomery of Huron street, who | 


gzrippe, i 


4s had such a serious attack of s 
Mr. 


who was home on sick leave 


left for the E 


till confined to her room. Clarence 


Montgomery, 
right and ast 


1) 
S all now 


yesterday. 


* 


Mrs. Macdougall of Carlton Lodge leaves | 
I New Y« 
Crerar of 


ter Visit in rK 


shortly for an Eas 
wy Miss C 


7 } 


iccompanied arrie 


Hamilton 


Mr. Shaw of the Bank of 
ll post 


Montreal is 
bank 


down with a 


still away from his at the 


Both and Mrs. Shaw 
ild attack of typhoid fever 


he are 


Last Saturday night the Argonauts won 


he water-polo match at the Toronto Ath 
etic Club. This the 


pions, and the Pellatt Cup goes to augment 


makes them sham 
the number of cups this well known club 


has already There was no concert at the 
lub, as is usual Saturday nights, but the 
of D'Alesandro’s added | 


to the gayness and pleasure of the larze 


1usic orchestra 


rowd of young men, and elderly ones, 
too, who frequent this largest club. 


Art 


with 


The Ladies’ League of School in | 


Rosedale have reason to be satisfied 
their winter's programme, which wound 
up with a musicale last Saturday in the | 


theater of the Normal School. The enter 


tainment, in spite of the counter attrac 


tion at Trinity, was well attended, and | 


was the finishing touch to a series o 


which have been delivered in 


Lady 
and 


ectures 
Rosedale School during the winter. 

Aberdeen gave the opening lecture, 
but the forerunner of | 
surely 


its success Was 
deter 
| 


which must have 
mined the 
but good work, so that soon we shall see | 
objects of art not alone in that 
Rosedale School, but in all others in 


city. 


others, 
League to continue this new | 


select 


the | 


Madison 
Thursday of 


of 


tea 


Wadsworth 


very 


Mrs. 
wave 
week, at which 
enjoyed the afternoon hour reserved by 


avenue 


a nice last 


a smart party of ladies 


fashion for such gatherings. The Misses 


Boulton presided at the tea-table, which 
was done in parrot-tulips and daintily set 
with a tempting array of good things. 
Mrs. Otter and Mrs, Young from Stanley 
Barracks, Mrs. Stanger, Mrs. Grasett, 


time. 
| addressed them in words suitable to the 


Mrs. Melfort Boulton, Mrs. Pelham 
Edgar, Mrs. J. Fraser Macdonald, Mrs. 


Moss, were a few of the pleasant party. 


- 


On Friday evening of last week the | 
| Highlanders paraded nearly four hundred 


strong. It was a “by ordinare” occasion 


} mander, Lieut. Col. Cosby, for the first 


Before leaving the Armories he 
occasion, not forgetting to mention the 


good work of his A new 
pipe-major, Farquhar Beaton, was also an 


predecessor. 


| event of the parade. 


* 
Miss Lottie Nicol of Cookstown is here 

on a month's visit to her sister, Mrs. 

Alfred Wright of Dovercourt Road. 


* 
Miss Lorna Gibbons of London is visit- 


ing friends in town. 


Miss Mabel Lee entertained the Euchre 
Club one evening last week. This was a 
club night and not a private hospitality, 
on club nights each member being hostess 
in turn, as is the manner of the many 


card clubs in town. 
* 


A pretty dinner was given by 
Smith of 311 Jarvis street on Tuesday 
evening in honor of Mr. Geoffrey Lee of 
London, who has for 
visiting Mr. and Mrs. W. S. Lee. 


been some 


The Misses Thompson of St. Vincent } 


street gave a tea for Miss Sascha Young 
on Monday afternoon. 
* 
Mr. Maurice Taylor and Dr. Dave Smith 
left last week for Europe. 
7 
In this paper last week there appeared 
an announcement denying a rumored en- 
gagement. 
meddlesome person, who tried to make 
mischief and to ensure the publication of 
the paragraph forged the name of a 
responsible party to the note that accom- 
panied it. The occurrence is most reyret- 
table and it will be especially regretted by 
the offender if identified. 


— —- 


Easter Dress Hints for Gentlemen. 


With 


ing. It’s seasonable time fora change, ard 


Miss | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


oo 


SESH 


| on account of them having their new com- 


We Are Ready 


With the finest, largest and best 


sian . B'ouse, 
Blouse, 
Double Breasted 


the Spring. 





Wy rs 


Dn 


weeks | 


STEAMER 


The item was sent us by some 


Eastertide comes the new cloth- | 


Fashion King says that that’s when styles | 


change and new features suggest them- 


| selves in speaking particularly of Easter 


Prince Alberts and 
in the for- 


dress for gentlemen. 
Chesterfields bear emphasis 


mer your taste, perhaps, is the style; in | 


the Jatter the spring plates show 
handsome designs, and gray and black 
Vicunas, judued by the demand, the 
popular fabric for this most comfortable 
and most universally stylish of top-coats. 
There are those with the English idea of 
style, and there are those with the Ameti- 
can; it’s the draper’s business to let you 
have your own way in moderation. A 
happy medium, so to speak, in most cases 
meets the tastes of Canadians, and Henry 
A. Taylor makes a particular study of 
getting at what is best and stylish, and at 
the same time giving man garments in 
which he could circle the globe and not 
find himself far away from fashion, that 
ix, from the European or American. 
However, it best consult a man so 
high an authority as Mr. T. to ensure 
just the right He justly holds the 
leadership in draperie art. 


very 


Is 


s to 
is, 


sort. 


Are You Easily Persuaded ? 

Can a salesman persuade you to buy an 
article when you know it is not the thing 
yon want? Should he if he could? 

For instance, you take the Hercules 
Wire Bed, with its wonderfully simple 


| yet ingenious interlocking weave. 


If knew it was twenty times as 


you 


cngeeer* 


The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS 60, 


1056 KING STREET WEST 


TEL. 233 


Sv 


Facilities for European Travel 


assortment of Boys’ Suits in Rus- 
Reefer 
Vestee and Single and 


Middy, 


Sack Styles. 


Everything is new and bright for 


Oak Hall, clothiers 


* 15 to 121 King St. East, Toronto, opp. St. James’ Cathedral 


~“S AS om, We 
>>> ee) 
Z Che ys 


ya 
We 


Xx 


TRUNKS # # #& 


TRAVELING RUGS #& #& & 
WATERPROOF CARRYALLS 


LIMITED 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


FINE TRAVELING AND LEATHER GOODS 


strong, yet fully as resilient and restful, 
would you be inclined to take a common, 
old-fashioned wire bed?) Hardly. Yet 
there are a few furniture dealers who 
| hope you will. The * Hercules” is on sale 
at most dealers. The price is said to be 
the same as others. Kut the manner of 
making it is patented. The name was 
adopted to prevent dishonest persons who 
would say, “This is the same lock-weave,” 
|} when they knew their's was not half so 
good. If you co not find a ‘* Hercules” 
bed better than anything you know of, the 
Gold Medal Furniture Company will buy 
it back. : 

This what they told our reporter. 


is 


in next 
original 


' 
| They call it ‘‘ Hercules” because it’s the 


strong bed—everlasting. 


—<- —_——— 


A Most Attractive Display of Easter 
Novelties. 


street east, is being shown the daintiest 


and most attractive display of Easter no.- ! 


velties ever seen in thecity. Hand-painted 
perfumed cards aud booklets, suitable for 
zifts; paper flowers and lilies, suitable for 
Easter decorations; fancy lamp-shades 
and flower pot covers in all varieties of 
color and price, make the pretty store a 
bower of beauty. 


TORONTO 


SATURDAY NIGHT 


week's issue, will contain an 
story by 


Max PEMBERTON. 


Among other writers whose stories 


will 
are 


appear in forthcoming 


issues 


A. CONAN DOYLE, 
GRANT ALLEN, 

E. W. HoRNUNQ, 

S. BARING-GOULD, 
GERTRUDE ATHERTON, 
FERGUS HUME, 

Erc., &tc., Ktc. 


Get{SarvuRDAY NIGHT sent to your 
<== = ? 
house for three months on trial, 


| 
| At the Ladies’ Work Depository,49 King | 
| 


“PERFECT” 





make your kitchen comfort and 


economy « certainty by buying a 


Duchess 
of 
Oxford 


Range. They are reliable favorites 
that have every possible coal and 
labor - saving contrivance to spare 
your purse and your time. 





Fine ventilated ovens and quick 
working at any hour of the day, and 
an easily-regulated fire are 
points you'll value. 


these 


Their economy with fuel—moderate 
price —and guaranteed durability, 
have earned for them the praise they 
receive. 





The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Limited 
TORONTO 


NU 


FOR THE 


Klondike and 
'Yukon Gold Fields 


The ‘Grand Trunk " leads the procession with 
its splendid Through Train Service, equipped 
with all the latest modern improvements. You 
cannot make any mistake by using this line. 


The route is via Chicago, St 


SL 
SYSTEM 





' HOWORTH 


MARSH 
| LEASK 
| JONES 


Paul, Seattle, Victoria. ete. | 


Call on the nearest G. T. R. agent for full 
information. 

TORONTO OFFICES—1 King Street 
and Union Station, or write to 


West 


M. ©. DICKSON, D.P.A., Toronto. 


OFFICE TO LET 


“Saturday Night” Building 


Suitable for any business or profession. Apply 
to Secretary-Treasurer. 


Tuk SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO, 
Limited. 


PROFESSIONAL, 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 


Traders’ Bank Chambers, Torento. 
*‘WPhoeme 164) 


| 
| 
| 


| 


| 
| 


‘Watson’s 


| COATSWORTH 


April 2, 1898 


For Guests 


If you want a really fine, full 
flavored, rich ‘‘ bodied ”’ tea, to 
offer your guests, or for the 
family circle, get 

4; 
(e 


TEAS 


Elephant Brand—of course the 
more expensive grades are best 
—but all are good pure tea, and 
whether you get the 4oc., 50c., 
6oc., 7oc’ or $1. per Ib. grades 
any of them are 


BEST OF TEA VALUES 


Sold at above prices by all good grocers, in % & 1 lb. air tight lead packets. 


Always Pure, Always Fresh. 


Good Judgment 


Expert or otherwise, will land 
you on the seat of “‘a Welland 
Vale.” we we ce ee re Ue HH 


“CHAINLESS” 
“GARDEN CITY” 


“DOMINION” 


WELLAND VALE MFG. CO. 


LIMITED 


St. Catharines, Ont. 


Toronto Store : 
[47 and 149 Yonge St. 


Easter Rates 


i898 


Return Tickets will be issued between al) 
stations in Canada, Windsor, Sault Ste. Marie, 
Fort William and Kast, as follows : 


GENERAL PUBLIC 
Single First-Class Fare 


Good Going April 7th to 11th, inclusive, 
Good returning until April 1th, 188. 


_TEACHERS and STUDENTS 
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(On surrender of st»ndard form of School Vaca- 
tion Railway Certificate signed by Principal.) 


Single First-Class Fare and One-Third 


Good Going March 19th to April 9th. inclusive. 
Good Keturning until April 19th, 1898, 

Apply toany Canadian Pacific Railway Agent, 
or C. E. McPherson, Asst. General Pas:enger 
Agent, 1 King Street East, Toronto. 


Will Stop Your Cough 
Instantly and produce 
a soothing effect upon 


Cough Drops f-" 


organs. 
The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 


Try THEM. 


Births. 


March 11, Mrs. Charles E. 
Coatsworth—a daughter. 

MORSON— March 22, Mrs. Alfred E. Morson— 
a son. 

TY BEKRG—Brooklyn, N.Y., March 16, Mrs. Oluf 
‘ly berg—a daughter. 

BARRON—Owen Sound, March 12, Mrs. R. A. 
Barron—a son. 

MA( LAREN—Brockville, March 22, Mrs, John 
Maclaren—a daughier. 

BAKER—March 16, Mrs. W. H. Baker—a son. 

RIDOUT—Port Elgin, March 26, Mrs. A. H. 
Ridout—a son. 

WADDELL—Hamilton, March 30, Mrs, Frank 
R. Waddell—a son. 


Marriages. 


KELLY—At Aylmer, on Wednes- 
day, March 23, by Rev. James Livingstone, 
Mr. Albert H. Howorth to Miss Jennie EK 
Kelly, both of Toronto, 

REID—WRIGHT—Mareh 22, George D. Reid 
to Gertrude H Wright. 

CRANDELL—McDONALD-—Colborne, March 
23, C. W. Crandell to Maggie McDonald. 

SAUNDERS—HOWARD- Vera Cruz, Mexico, 
March 16, George Wilson Saunders to Jane 
Matilda Howard. 

POW ELL—March 23, William C. P. 

Marsh to Elizabeth Welsh Powell. 

FRASEKR— March 26, George Ogilvic 

Leask to Mary Sarah Fraser. 

HOUUOPEKR—March 36, James Edmund 

Jones to Emilie Fiorence Hooper. 


Deaths. 


FLAVELLE—Lindsay, March 30, Minnie Fla 
velle, aged 50. 

CROSTHW AIT K—Lindsay, March 25, Walter 
I. Crosihwaite, aged 50, 

POW ER— March 29, La teta Power, aged 58, 

PAG E—March 27, Harriet Aun Page, aged 76. 

BLAIR—Fenwick, March 22, Margaret Mur- 
doch Blair, aged 77. 

SKIPPON—March 26, 
aged 63. 

WINDA'ILT—Bowmanville, March 26, Richard 
Windatt, aged 76 

CAREY— March . 
aged 76. 

CLEMES 
aged 51. 

STAFFOKD—March 22, Mary Hanover Staf- 
ford, aged 55 

DIXIK—Springtield, March 
M.D., aged 79. 

SAVAGE— Lilsonburg, March 27, Eliza Hamil 
ton Savage. 


Thomas R. Skippon, 


Isabel Dobree Carey, 


March 24, John Pope Clemes, 
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B. W. B. Dixie 


YOUNG 


J. 
(ALEX. MILLARD) 
The Leading Undertakeraod Embalmer 
359 Yonge St. Te:ernone 479 





